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ADVERTISEMENT, 


T HE Editor of the following Comedy 
always conſidered it as one of the principal 
duties of a Director of a Theatre, to atone, 
in ſome meaſure, for the mummery which his 
ſituation obliges him to exhibit, by bringing for- 
Ra ward the productions of our . moſt eſteemed 
Writers. The alterations he hazarded for this 
purpoſe having been generally approved, it is 
needleſs to point out or enforce their propriety 
much leſs can he think it neceſſary to vindicate the 
_ eſtabliſhed reputation of the Author. Writers of 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed taſte and genius have ho- 
noured the SiLExT Woman of BEN Joxnson with 
the moſt laviſh encomiums; but the Criticks of 
our day, unawed by authority, and truſting to 
the light ot their own underitanding, have diſ- 
covered, that there is neither ingenuity nor 
contrivance in the Fable, nature in the Characters, 
nor wit nor humour in the Dialogue. The preſent 
| Editor, however, cannot pay them ſo high a com- 
f '- pliment, as to ſuppoſe it incumbent on him to 
defend the Author and his admirers, or to make 
any apology for having, with the kind aſſiſtance 
of Mr. Garrick, promoted the revival of Epicæne; 
the peruſal of which he recommends in the Cloſet, 
to thoſe acute ipirits who thought it unworthy of 
the Stage. | bo 


We think our F athers fools, /o wiſe we grow ! 
Our wiſer Sons, no doubt, wil] think us ſo. 
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J DV UV WW. 1H. 
| Written by GEORGE COLMAN. 
Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 


APPY the ſoaring bard who boldly wooes, 
And wins the favour of, the tragic muſe! _, 
He from tha grave may call the mighty dead,. 
In buſkins and blank verſe the ſtage to tread 
On Pompeys and old Cæſars riſe to fame, 
And join the poet's to th' hiſtorian's name. 
The comick wit, alas! whoſe eagle eyes 
Pierce Nature thro', and mock the time's diſguiſe, ; 
Whoſe penet# Hving follies brings to view, | = 
Survwes thoſt follies, and his portraits too; 
\ Like ſtar- gazers, deplores his luckleſs fate, 
| For laſt year's Almanacks are out of date. | 
The Fox, the Alchemiſt, the Silent Woman, 
«« Done by Ben Jonſon, are out- done by no man,” 
Thus ſung in rough, but panegyrick, rhimes, 
The wits and criticks of our author's times. 
But'now we bring him forth with dread and doubt, 
And fear his lnarned ſocks are quite worn out. 
The ſubtle Alchemiſt grows obſolete, Ba! 
And Drugger's humour ſcarcely keeps him ſweet. 
To-night, if you would feaſt your eyes and cars, 
Go back in fancy near two hundred years; 
"I A-play of Ruffs and F. arthingales review, 
Old Engliſh faſhions, ſuch as then were new ! 
Drive not Tom Otter's Bulls and Bears away; 
Worſe Rulls and Bears diſgrace the preſent day. 
On fair Collegiates let no critick frown ! 
A Ladies“ Club ſtill hold its rank in town. 
If modern Cooks, who nightly treat the pit, 
Do not quite cloy and ſurfeit you with wit, f 
From the old kitchen pleaſe to pick a bit ! 
If once, with hearty ſtomachs to regale 
On old Ben Jonſon's fare, tho* ſomewhat ſtale, 
A meal on Bobadil you deign'd to make, 
Take Epicene for his and Kitely's ſake ! 
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OR, THE 


SILENT WOMAN. 


1 
An apartment in Clerimont's houſe. 


AVE you got the ſong yet PE. 
I gave you, boy? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, . 

Cle. Let me hear it. 

_ You ſhall, Sir, 


8 0 . x 
Still to be neat, ſtill to be dreſt, 


As you were going o a feaſt; 
Still to be potoder d, fill perfum'd : 
Lady, it is to be preſum'd, 
_ Though art's hid cauſes are not found, 
All is not fweet, all is not ſound. 


* B 
* 
— 


- 
6 — 9 
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. 
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. 
TY 


2 EPIC N E; on, 


Give me a look, give me a face, 
”. That makes fmplicitya grace ; 
Robes looſely flowing, hair as free : 
Such ſweet neglect more taketh me, 
Than all th' adulteries of art; 
They ſtrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 


Enter 7. —_y 


Tru. Why, here's the man that can melt away 
his time, and never feels it! What between his 
miſtreſs abroad, high fare at home, ſoft lodging, 
fine cloaths, and his fiddle ; he thinks the hours 
have no wings, or the day no poſt-horſe. Well, 
Sir Gallant, were you ſtruck with the plague this 
minute, or condemn'd to any capital puniſhment 
to-morrow, you would begin then to think, and 
value every particle o* your time, eſteem it at the 


true rate, and give all fort. 


Cle. Why, what ſhould a man do? 

Tru. Why, nothing; or, that, which when *tis 
done, is as idle: Hearken after the next horſe-race, 
or hunting-match ; lay wagers ; ſwear upon White- 
foot's party; {peak aloud, that my lords may hear 
you viſit my ladies at night, and be able to give 

em the character of every bowler or better o' the 
green. Theſe be the — Hh wherein your faſhion- 
able men exerciſe themſelves, and I for company. 

Cle. Nay, if I have thy authority, Pll not leave 
yet. Come, the other are conſiderations, when we 
come to have grey heads, and weak hams; we'll 
think on 'em then; then well ray and faſt. 

Tru. Ay, and deſtine only t 1 time of age to 
goodneſs, which our want of ability will not 2 us 
employ in evil? | 

Cle. Why, then *tis time enough. 

Tru. Yes, as if a man ſhould Heep all the term, 
and think to effect his bulineſs the laſt day. Oh, 

Clerimont, 


Taz SILENT WO MAN. 


Clerimont, ſee but our common diſeaſe! with what 
* can we complain, that great men will not 
ook upon us, nor be at leiſure to give our affairs 
ſuch alpatch as we expect, when we will never do 
it to ourſelves; not hear, nor regard ourſelves. 

Cle. Foh, thou haſt read Plutarch's Morals, now, 
or ſome ſuch tedious fellow; and it ſhews ſo vilely 
with thee : *Twill ſpoil thy. wit utterly, Talk me 
of pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ruſhes, and 
ſuc things : And leave this alone, *rill thou mak'ſt 
ſermons, 

Tru. Well, Sir, if it will not take, I have 
learn'd to loſe as little of my kindneſs, as I can. PI 
do good to no man againſt his will, ny. 
When were you at the college ? 

Cle. What college ? 

Tru. A new foundation, Sir, here i the town, of 
ladies, that call themſelves the "collegiates ; and give 
entertainment to all the wits, and braveries o the 
time, as they call em: Cry down, or up, what they 
like or diſlike in a brain or a faſhion, with moſt . 
maſculine, or rather hermaphroditical authority; 
and every day gain to their college ſome new 
probationer. | 

Cle. Who is the preſident ? 

Ty. The grave and youthful matron, the lady 

Haughty. 

Cee. A plague of her autumnal face, her piec'd 
beauty : There's no man can be admitted till ſhe be 
ready, now-a-days, till ſhe has painted, and perfum'd. 

Tru. And a wile lady will keep a guard always. 
I once followed a rude fellow into a chamber where 
the poor madam, for haſte, and troubled, ſnatch'd 
at her peruke, to cover her _ and pur it on 
the wrong wa 

Cle. O rodigy 

Tru. I the unconſcionable knave held her in 
compliment an hour with that revers'd face, when 

B 2 I ſtill 


* 


4 rea on; ; 
Tag look'd when ſhe ſhould talk from the rocher * 


«Cle. Why, thou ſhould'ſt have reliev'd her, 

Tru, No! faith, I let her alone; as well let this 
argument, if you pleaſe, and paſs to another. 
When ſaw you Sir Dauphine Eugene? | 

Cie. Not theſe three days. Shall we go to him 
this morning? He is very melancholick, I hear. 

Tru. Sick of the uncle, is he? I met "that Riff 
piece of formality, his uncle, yeſterday, with a huge 
. of night caps on his head, buckled oyer 

ears. 

Cle. Oh, that's his ain when he walks abroad, 
He can endure no noiſe, man. 

Tin. Sol have heard, But is the diſeaſe ſo ridi- 
eulous in him as it is made? They ſay he has been 
upon divers treaties with the fiſh-wives, and orange- 
women and articles propounded between them; 
Marry, the chimney- ſweepers will not be drawn in, 

Cle. No, nor the broom- men: They ſtand out 
ſtifly. Ile cannot endure a coſtard-monger, he 
Res if he hear one, 

Tru. Methinks a ſmith ſhould be ominous, 

Cle. Or any hammer-man. A brazier is not 
ſuffered foul in the pariſh, nor an- armorer. 
He would have da Pewterer 8 tice on 
for being o 38 Fr mY 
| 5 ws A trumpet would fright him terribly; or the 
hau' boys. | - 

_ Our of his ſenſes. The waights of the ci 
have a penſion f him not to come near that war 
This youth praftis'd on him one night like the bell- 
man, and never ſeft till he had brought him down 

to the door, with a long ſword: And there left him 
flouriſhing ich the air. And, another time, 4 
fencer, going to his prize, had his drum moſt tragi- 
cally run through, 1 1 ng hat der in his W. 


at my requeſt. 5 2 


rx. 


Tur SIEENT WOMAN. 
Ten. XX How does he for the bellts ? 
Cle. Why, Sir, he hath choſen a ſtreet to live in 
fo narrow at both ends, that it wilt receive no 
coaches, nor carts, nor any of thoſe common 
noiſes: And as for the bells, the perpetuity of 
7 ging g has made him deviſe a room, " wi double 
walls, and treble cielings; the windows &loſe 
ſhut and calk'd: And there he lives by caridle- 
| light, He turn'd away a man laſt week, for having 
a pair of new ſhoes that creak d. And his fellow 
waits on him now in tennis-court ſocks, or ſli 
foaPd with wool: And they talk to each other in . 


* R 


Enter Dauphine. | 


Dau. How now ! what ail you, Sirs ? dumb? 8 
Tru. Struck into ſtone, almoſt, I am here, with 


tales o' thine uncle There was never ſuch ; a pro- 


digy heard of, 
Dan. I would you would once loſe this ſubject, 
my maſters, for my ſake. They are ſuch as you 


are, that have brought me into that predicament 1 


am "with him. 
Tru. How is that 2 


Dau. Marry, that he will diſinherit me. No 


more. He thinks I, and my company, are authors 
of all the ridiculous ſtories told of — 

_ Tru. Slife, I would be the author of more to vex 
him; that purpoſe deſerves it: It giyes the law of 
plaguing him. _P'll tell thee what I would do. I 
would ck a falſe almanack, get it-printed ; and 
then have him drawn out on a coronation-day to the 
Tower-wharf, and kill him with the noiſe of the 
© ordnance.  Difinherit thee! he cannot, man. Art 
not thou next of blood, and his ſiſter's fon 2 | 

Dau. Ay, but he will thruſt me out of it, he 


you, and marry, 
Tru. 


9 


* 
£ Q 


1. r 0 G N; EI os, 
u. How! - can he endure. no noiſe, and yi 


venture on a wife? . | 
Ch. Les; why, thou art a ſtranger, | ſeerns, to 
his beſt trick? y et. He has * a fellow this | 


15 en England, to hearken him out a 
dumb woman; be ſhe of any form, or any quality, 7 
ſo ſhe be able to bear children: Her ſilence is 
dowry enough, he ſays. 

Tru. rere | 
Cen. No; but he has heard of one that's lod fd 

? the next ſtreet to him, who is exceeding] felt. 

— ; thrifty of her penny that fend but 

words a- day; and her he's about now, and ſhall 

have her, 

Tre. Ist poſſible! who is his agent i the buſineſd ; | 

Cle. Marry, a barber; an honeft fellow, one her 
tells Dauphine all here, | 

Tru. Why, you oppreſs me with wonder ! 'A 
woman, and a barber, and love no noiſe ? | 

Cle. Yes, faith. The fellow trims him Glently, | 
and has not the ſnap with his ſheers or his fingers: 4 
And that continency in a barber he thinks ſo emi- 2 
nent a virtue, as as it has made him chief of his 

counſel. 
* Tra. Is the barber to be ſeen? or the wench? | 
Cle. Yes, that they are 1 
Tru. I pr'ythee, Dau hine, let's go thither, ( | 
Dax. 1 ** ſome buſineſs now: I cannot i' faith. f | 
Try. You ſhall have no buſineſs ſhall make you | 


neglect this, Sir we'll make her talk, believe it; 
or if ſhe will not, we can give out at leaſt, ſo much 
as ſhall interrupt the treaty : We will break it. ; 
Thou art bound in conſcience, when he tuſpes Ny | 
thee without cauſe, to torment him, | A 
Dan. Not I, by any means. I'll give no ſuffrage 
„  $9't. He mall never have that plea againſt me, 
that I oppos'd the leaſt fancy of his. Let it lie 


upon my ſtars to be guilty, ri be innocent. Tra. 


2 4 - 


Tm SILENT WOMAN. 


"Tru. Yes, and be poor, and beg; do, innocent; 
I pon, Kod, where Ives def ler him be inno- 
dent 
- Cle. Why, right over- againſt the barder's ; in 
che houſe where Sir John Daw lives. - 
Tes. You do not mean to corifound me ! 
_ Ck, Why? * 
Tru. Does he that would marry- her know 6 
much ? | Se, 


Che. 1 cannot tell. 
. Kü of imputatio to her vin 
m 
Cle, Why? | 
Tru. The only talking Sir i the town ! Jack 


Daw! and he teach her not to ſpeak [ God bw'yeu. 
4 have ſome buſineſs too. 


Cie. Will you not go thither then ? 


Tru. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for mine 


Cle, Why? I thought you two had been upon 
terms. 

Tru. Yes, of keeping diſtance. 
Cle. They fay, he is a very good ſcholar. OPS. 
Tru. Ay, and he ſays it firſt. A fellow that 


pretends only to learning, buys titles, and nothing - 


elſe of books in him, 
Cle. The world reports him to be very learned. 
Tru. I am ſorry, the world ſhould fo conſpire to 


belie him. 


Cle. Good faith, I have heard very good things 
come from him. 
' Tru. You may. There's none ſo deſperately 


ignorant to deny that: Would they were his own! 
od b' w* you, gentlemen. [ Exit haſtily. 


' Manent Daupbine, Clerimont, B. | 


Cle. This is very abrupt! | 
| Dau. 


— 


knew where he has 


— ö 4 p ; 4 N 1 N 


SIT 


„ pip Ent 


© Dan, Come, you are a ſtrange open man, 10 tell 


oy thing chus. 


baby Pim belive | it, Dauphihe, Tracpit ” . 


very honeſt _ 8 
Das. 1 1 25 » 4 PR but this, ; 

his is not for ſecrets... 
Cle. Nay then, __ ed. ee 1 


well truſted; and diſcharg d 
the · truſt very truly, and heartily. 


Dax. I contend not, Ned; bas: with, the fewer Kg 


4 buſineſs is carried, it is ever the ſafer. Nom we 


are alone, if you'll go thither, I am for) you. 


Cle. When were you there? - | 
Dan. Laſt night: and ſuch ſport has fallen. out 


| Daw. does nothing but court her; and the wrong 


way. He von ſeduce her, and praiſes her modeſty; _ 
res that ſhe would talk and be free, and com- 


| anends her; ſilence in verſes; which he reads, and 


ſwears are the beſt that ever man made. Then 
rails at his fortunes, ſtamps, and raves that he is 
not made a privy-counſellor, and call'd to affairs of 
ſtate, We are invited to dinner together, he and 


15 97 one that came thither to him NE La-Foole, 


Oh, that's a precious 1 
Dau. Do you know him? 


Cie. Ay; and he will know 3 if cer he 


ſaw you but once, tho' you ſhould meet him at. 


church in the midſt of prayers. He will ſalnte a 


judge upon the bench, and a biſhop in the pulpit, 


a lawyer when he is pleading at the bar, and a lady 


' when ſhe is dancing in a maſque, and put her out. 


Ile give plays, and ſuppers, and invites his. gueſts 
to em aloud out of his window, as they. ride by 


. in coaches, He has a lodging in the Strand on 


purpoſe: Or to watch when ladies are gone to the 
China houſes, or the Exchange, that he may meet 
boy by chance, and give em preſents, ſome two 
r three * pounds worth * to be 
TIE "7 laugh'd 


e 
* : p 


TAN O SILENT WOMAN. © 

| 1 He is never without à ſpare Banquet, 
-meats in his chamber, hon mo orgs mh 

at, and come up to for a bait. =; 

Das. Excellent! What is hisChriſtian name? I 

have forgot. \ 

i. Cle. es La Boater + WE 
Bey. The gentleman is here that owns chat name. 
Cle. Heart, he's come to invite me to . I 

hold my life. | 
Dau. "Like enough: Prithee let's have hin _ 
Cle. Shew him in, boy ! [ Exit boy.] I'll make him 

tell us his pedigree, now; and what meat he has 
to dinner ; and who are his gueſts, and the yes 
courſe of his fortunes with a breath. 


Enter La. Fools. 


LE Save dear Sir Dauphine! honour'd matter 
Clerimont } - 

Cle. Sir Amorous ! you have very much honoured 
ing, with your preſence, 
e Good faith, * a fine lodging f A 
as delicate a lodging as mine. 
_ Ch. Not lo, Sir. 
La. F. Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i 1 Strand, 
I affure you. I am come, Maſter Clerimont, to 


intreat you to wait upon two or three ladies, to 
dinner, to-day. 


Cle. Where hold you your feaſt? 

La. F. At Tom Gtter's, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otter's? What's he? 1 
Da- F. Captain Otter, Sir; he is a kind of game- 
| ln de has had command both by ſea and by 

Dau. Oh, then he is an amphibious animal. 

_ Za-F. Ay, Sir; his wife was the rich China- 
woman, that the cgurtiers viſited fo often; chat 
2 = her rare entertainment. She commands all at 


C ia Ch. 


11 e 


La-Foole's. And, we do bear our coat 


is not reſpected 
ſent me, gentlemen, and half a dozen of Pheaſants, 


owt rn tg ö rpoſe 
1 n o purpoſe, ' 


o eee 


. "Ge. Then, 


PORTS 
a 


e l ts and will 


invite any great 
Dan. r n * 
La-F. No, Sir, the n A 

very numerous family. 

Ci. Now, he's in. 


— 


the Ia-Foole's of the 
Weſt, the La- Foole's of the Eaſt and South. We 
are as ancient a family as any is in Europe. 
I myſelf am defcended lineally of the French 


yellow 
Or, checker'd Azure, and Gules, and ſome three 
or four colours more, which is a very noted coat, 
and has, ſometinies, been 
nobility of our houſe but let that go, antiquity 
now———l had a brace of fat Does 


2 dozen or two of Godwits, and ſome other fowl, 
which I would wiſh eaten, white they are | 
and in good company. There will be a great 
Haughty, my 1 Centaire, 


to fee the Silent Gentlewoman is Epiccene, 
that honeſt Sir John Daw has — r to bring 
thither. And then, Miſtreſs lady's 
woman, will be there too, "ada this hodburible 
knight, Sir Dauphine, with yourſelf Maſter Cleri- 
mont. And we'll be very 


and dance. I have been a mad wag in my time, 


and have ſpent ſome crowns ſince I was a page in 


court, to my lord Lofty, and after, my lady's 
gentleman- uſher, who got me knighted i in add, 
ſince it pleas'd my elder brother to die. I had as 


fair a. gold jerkin on that day, as any was worn in 
the Illand voyage, or at 2 none e 
and. 


— Sir; me ie 2 kink 


e deen ths 
La- Foole's o the North, 


But 


worn by divers 


ay, 


merry, and have fiddlers, 


* 


no 


1 
l 


| teaſes, 


Which can take up any thing. 


" 


Tug $ILENT! WOMAN, mn 
and 1 camp over in it hither, ſhow'd myſelf:ta wy. 
friends in court, and over wht Gowen.eq ray tengnee 
in the country, and d my lands, let new 
wal their waney. pent it in the eye o the 
land upon ladies. e e e 
t. r eee. e 90s - 
* (Eqn you take ladies, ein? 
let him b T he. has not recover'd.. 
Be "Woven your half, in that commodity, 
Le-. No, Bir, excuſe me: I meant money, 
I have ,another 
gueſt, or two, ts invite, gal fag 5 muck fo, gen- 
tlemen. PU take my Jeaye abruptly, in hope you 
will not fail--your ſervant. 

Dau. We will nar fail ou, Sir precious La-Fooley 
ſhall, that your ladies 
come to Ls: 4 credit, afore Sir Daw.. 
Gi Did you ever hear ſuch a bcllows-blower as 
. 7 
Dau. Or ſuch a rook as the other! that will 
1. his * Come, tis time we 


Cl. Go. 'Poor Six Amorous ! 


— laughing 


. 0 T N. N 


An apariment in the eee of . . 


Moroſe, Mute. | 


NAN not I et find out a more c | 
dious method, to ſaye my ſervants the 
labour of f peech, and mine ears the diſcord of 
ſounds ? bark me ice: All — but my own 
C 2 afflict 


Mer. 


* 
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amc me,; they ſeem harſh, impertinent, and tire⸗ 
ſome. ls it not poſſible, chat thou ſnouldſt anſwer 
me by fonk, and I apprehend thee, fellow? f 
| not tho? I queſtion you. | Ar rhe "breathes till the 
. =_ makes legs or figns.] Tou have taken the 
ring off from the ſtreet door, as I bade you? an- 
. ſwer me not by f but by filence ; unleſs it be 
otherwiſe (——) very _ And; have 

faſtened on a thick- quilt, or Aock „on the 
outſide: of the door; that if knock with their 
15 | „or with brickbats, can make no 

3 nowe ? but with your leg, your anſwer, unleſs it 
| be otherwiſe (——) very This is not only 
SS . fit modeſty in a ſervant, but good ſtate and diſcre- 
tion in a maſter, '- And you have been with Cut- 
berd the barber, to have him come to me? ) 
And he will come preſently? anſwer me 

not but with your leg, unleſs it be — If 
it be otherwiſe, ſhake your head, or ſhrug, (— 2 
So. Tour Italian, and Spaniard, are wiſe in theſe! 
And it is a frugal and comely gravity. How long 
will it be ere Cutberd come ? "ſtay l if an hour; 
hold up your whole. hand if half 3 an hour, two 


n ern 


6 
4 = 


fingers; if a quarter, one; 0 

half a quarter. Tis well. And have you given | 

i him a key, to come in without knocking ? ? ( ) 5 
| good. And is the lock oiled, and the hinges | 
to-day ? (——) good. And the quilting of the 
32 ſtairs no where 2 — out and bare? ) very 
. good. I ſec, by much doctrine, it may be effected; 
F' ſtand by, The Turk, in this diyine diſcipline, Is 
BY! admirable, exceeding all the potentates of the 
11 | earth; ſtill waited on by mutes; and all his com- 
6 | | mands ſo executed ; yea, even in the war (as I have 

F | heard) and in his marches, moſt of his charges and 
| directions given by ſigns, and with ſilence : an ex- 
quiſite art and I am heartily aſhamed, and angry 
4 oftentimes, that the princes of Chriſtendom, fer 
6+ | ' - ſuffer 


) a curled 9 1 


—— me a 
* RS 
— —om—_—_—_ 
"# 
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ſuffer a Barbarian to tranſcend em in ſo high a 

of felicity: + I will practiſe it hereafter, 2 
without: ) How now? ch! oh ! what villain? 
what prodigy of mankind is chat? look. ¶ Exit 
Mute. Oh!] cut his throat, cut his throat ; 
| N murderer, hell-hound, devil, can this be? 
K 1 long winds @ bors wichou again 


ont 5 © Re-enter. Mute. Sy Fan 
Mut. 1 e 127 
Mer. Out rogue, and muſt thou blow thy 
Mut. Alas, it is a poſt from the court, Sie that | 
lays, he muſt ſpeak with you, on pain of death— 
—_— of thy life, be ſilent! [ Hors * 


ben enter Truewit. 


"i this By your leave, Sir, I am a ſtranger here; 
Is your name maſter Moroſe? Is your name maſter 
Moroſe? Fiſhes! Pythagoreans all? This is ſtrange. 
What ſay you, Sir, nothing? Has Harpocrates 
been here with his club, among you? Well, Sir, 
I will believe you to be the man at this time : I will 
venture upon you, Sir. Four friends at court 
commend * em to you, Sir, 
Mor. O men O manners! Was there ever 
been an impudence ? Ke 
Tru. And arexxtremely ſolicitous for you, Sir. 
Mor. Whoſe knave are you! | 
Tru. Mine own knave, and your compeer, Sir. 
Mor. Fetch me my fword——= - [ Mute going. 
Tru. You ſhall taſte the one half of my dagger, 
if you do (groom) and you the other, 2 you ſtir, 
Sir: Be patient, I charge you, in the king's name, 
and hear me without inſurrection. They ſay, you 
are to marry? To marry ! Do you mark, Sir? 
; Mor. How then, rude companion? 
-Tru. Marry, your friends do wonder, Sir, the 
Thames * ſo near, wherein you may 7 


wu a fine 
fuch a delicate ſteeple in the yown as Bow; to vault 


King! 


would have been contented 
they will as ſoon be 


taken forſeit of their 


you had. 


— * ** Fd) . ah 4 * * 
3 a 
pe * 
1 


/ i N 
"Rs 
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; 5 or London ata bur fall; 
leap to hurry:you down the ftreach ; oo 


from; of a braver hei as Paul's or, if you 
affected to do it nearer home, and a ſhorter way, 
an excellent. garret-window into the'ftreet; or, 4 
diggs do ale ld eee this halter, [He fhews 
bim a halter.) which they have ſent, and defire that 


| you would ſooner commit your grave head to this 


t, than to the wediock nooſe ; or take a little - 
and 90 out of the world, lige a rat: 
Any way, rather than to follow this goblin. Matri- 
mony. Alas, Sir, da vou ever think 50 find a 
chaſte wife, in theſe times ? Nowe When there 
are ſo many maſques, plays, fanatical preachers, 
mad folks, and other ſfrange fights to be ſeen, 
daily, private and public? If you hadTliv'ed' in 

Ethelred's time, Sir, or the Con: 
feſſbr's, you might, perhaps, have found in ſome 
cold country ' hamlet, chen, a dull: froſty wench, 
with one man: Now, 
d with one leg, or ond 
eye; > Vl tell you, Sir, che W e 


Mor. Good Sir! izve'l ever com man ends 
of yours of their land ? ? bought their ons 
7 begg d a reverſion 
from em? what have 1 done ch _ deſerve | 
6? 


rx. Noching, Sir, char I know, bur your ich 


ſhall run with a wife. 


of marriage. 


Mor. Why, if I had aſſafſinated your farher, 
vitiated your mother, raviſh'd your ſilterg— 
Du. I would kill you, Sir, 1 would kill you, ry 


Mor. Why, you do more in this, Sir. 4. 
"Tri, Alas, Sir, I am but a meſſenger: 1 but tell 
you, what you mult hear. It ſeems, 3 


N 


) 


tied, you 
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att carbful after yout: ſaul's health, Sir, and would 
have you know the danget; if, after you re mar- 
r. wife do run away with a vaulter, ar che 
Frenchman that walks upon why it is not 
their fault, they have diſcha . 
* vou know what may happen. * 
Mr. No more for Heavens ſake, Sir! . 
- Fra.: Nay, ſuffer valiantly, Sir, for I muſt tell 
1 all the perils that you are obnoxious to. If 
ſhe be fair, and young, no ſweatmeats ever drew 
more flies. If foul and crooked, ſhe' ll be with 
them. If rich, n not 
her, ſhe'Il reign in your houſe, as imperibus as a 
widow. If noble, all her kindred will be your 
If fruitful, as proud as May and hu- 
mourous as April. If learned, there was never 
ſuch a parrot. Lou begin to ſweat, Sir, but this 
is not half i' faith. Upon my faith, maſter ſerving- 
man, if you do ſtir, Nen beat yr you. 

Mor. Oh, what is my fm? whit is my fin? 
Tre. Then, if you love your wife, or rather 
. e Sir; oh, how ſhe' 1 torture you and 

take pleaſure y your torments! You: muſt 
what ſervants ſhe pleaſe ; what company ſhe will; 
that friend mult not viſit you without her licenſe 
and him ſhe loves moſt, ſhe will ſeem to hate moſt, - 
to decline your jeatouſy ; or, . Sof 
you firſt; and for that cauſe 90 Iive with her ſhe- 
friend, that can inſtruct her in all the myſteries of 
writing letters, corrupting ſervants, taming ſpies; 
where ſhe muſt have that rich gown for ſuch a 
t day; anew one for the next; a richer for the 
third; be ferv'd in ſilver; have the chamber fill'd 
with a ſucceſſion of grooms, footmen, uſhers, and 
other meſſengers; beſides <mbroiderers, jewellers, ; 
tirewomen, ſempſters, feacher-men, perfumers.; 
CNN not how the land drops _— 7 


* 


* 


- 
. 
. 


- 
7 


One thing more (which I had almoſt for 


day. 


46 „ Þ44c * N E. 087 
| the acres melt; nor foreſee. the change, when the 


mercer has your woods for her velyets; - 

_— Gentle Sir, ha“ you done ? ha? you had +. 
our pleaſure © me?; 

Tre. Yes, Sir: God b w' you, Sir. [Going returns} - 

) This 

too, with-whom you are to —_ may made 

a conveyance of her virginity aforchand, as your 


wiſe widows do of their before they marry; 


in truſt to ſome. friend, Sir, and antedate you 
cuckold. The like has been heard of in nature. 
*Tis no devis'd impoſſible thing, Sir. God b w 


you: I'll be bold to leave this rope with you, Sir, 


for a remembrance,” Farewell, Mute. [ Exit. 

Mor. Come, ha' me to my chamber: but firſt 
ſhut the door. gn ſhut the door: Is he come 
. . | & n 8 


Euter Cutberd. 


Cut. Tis I, Sir, your barber. ä 
Mor. Oh, Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd ! [ . 
been a cut- throat with me : Help me in to my bed, 
and give me phylick with thy counſel. * 


Scene chanpes to Sp Fobn Daw's. 


Enter Daw,. Clerimont, Dauphine, and wit 
Daw. Nay, an ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 


charges: tis nothing to me, gentlemen. But — 
will not be invited to the like feaſts or gueſts.ex 


Cle. Oh, by no means, ſhe may not e ſtay 
at home, if you love your reputation: Slight, you 


are invited thither o* purpoſe to be ſeen, and laugh'd 


at by the lady of the college, and her ſhadows. 
A hath n TT 
* _ [They . ber privac: ; 


Dau. Admirable! 
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Dau. You ſhallnot go; let him be laugh'd at in 
Fb nn And put him to 


aculty of fooling, talking loud to ſatisfy 
the company. 


Cle. He will ſuſpect us, talk aloud. Pray miſ- 


treſs Epiccene, let's ſee your verſes, we have Sir 
John Daw's leave: Do not coneeal your ſervant's 
merit, and your own glories, 


Daw. Shew'em, miſtreſs, ſnew'em; I dare own 


em. Nay, Pll read 'em myſelf, too: An author 
muſt recite his own works. 


_ modeſty, 


e 


 Modef,, and fair, for fair and good are near 
8 botus er. 


l EM Very grpd. - 
Cie. Ay, wt not? > 


| Daw. No noble virtue ever was alone, 


But two in one. 


Dan Eskellenti 
Ce. That gain, J pray, Sir John. 


Dau. It has 
Cle. Peace, 


Daw. No. me virtue ever was alone, 
But two in one. 

N ben, when I praiſe ſweet modeſty, I praiſe 
Bright beauty's rays: 

And having prais'd both beauty and modeſtee, 

I have prais d thee. 


Cle. How it chimes, and cries tink i the cloſe, + 


omething 2 eile rare wit and ſenſe, 


 divinely ! 


Dau. Ay, *tis Seneca. 
Cle. No, I think tis Plutarch. 


- Daw. The plague on Plutarch and Seneca, I 
hate it: Mine own imaginations, by that light, I 
2 thoſe fellows have ſuch credit with 9 
UnUement! 


D Cl. 


K be N E on L 
1 They ure rave authors; s. 

Duwe, Give S700 eſſa Filter a few look, 
nei, and 1 "all; "Anh would talk 46, 
"his whole a I o utter as every 
by if they x Were colletell alete le Aber 
of dem. 

Das. Indecd. Sir Jan? N 

Cle. He muſt needs, Iving vnong th wie and 
Braveries too. 

Dau. Ay, and vein reſident of om, as he is, 

Dato. There's Ariftotle, a mere common-place 
low , Plato, a diſcourſer; Thucydides, and Livy 
tedious and ary; Tacitus, vp entire knot; ſome- 

times worth the untying, — 

Cle. What 7 you think o Sir John? 
Da. Not worthy to be me of authors. Ho- 

mer, an old tedious prolix aſs, talks of curriers, 

and chines of beef; Virgil, of dunging of land, 
and bees; Horace, of 1 now not what, bar. 

Qe. 1 think ſo. | 
Daw. And ſo Pindar, Ly cop ron, Anacreon, 
Catullus, Lucan, e bulls; Martial, 

Juvenal, Auſonius, Statius, Folitian, . ; 

Flaccus, and. che reſt 1 nd 

Cle. What a ſack full of names he has got. 

Dau. And how he pours em out! Fore heaven 

ou have a fimple learn'd ſervant, lady, in titles. 
Que. 1 miſe a nuſtrefs can be o nlent to the . 
lities of fuck a ſervant. f | 
Daw. Silence is her virtue, Sir. 1 have written 
Fomewhat of her fllence too. 

Dau. In verſe, Sir John? * can you rot 
your own being a poet, that fo ſhght all the old 
poets? * 

F Daw. Why, every man chat writes in verſe, is 
not a poet; you have of the wits that write verſes, 

and yet are no poets : They are poets that hve by 
it, the poor fellows that live by it. But filence ! 


3 


Y 
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21 Silence in woman, is like ſdeech in mans, |. | 
't who can | 
"Dow, Not 1, beticve it; Your reaſon, Sir. — FF | 
Da Nor isi ata, | 
, female dice ſonld be 4 virtue male, | 
eee, «Jonny virtue be: 
y IDE 3 To ei 1.2: 2155 au ſhall it | 
r rob d wit increaſes : 
* 1 S \ 
vou conceixve me, ge - 
* Dau. LAs: # faith; how mean you with increaſe 
"Daw. Why, with, increaſe i is when- [court her 
for the comnion caule, and ſhe ſays nothing, but 
MtIre videtur; and. in time is grauida. 
pi. Pray give me my verſes again, ſervant. 
Dar. If you'll aſk em aloud, you mall. 
, . Epi. Pray give me my verſes again, ſervant. 
| Da. Stay, I muſt keep theſe myſelf, but Tu 
go make out another copy, and you ſhall have 


(33 


p them immediately, miſtreſs. 6. bo BR 
x Cle. See, aka ruewit again. 
C” I 

| * Enter Truewit. | | 

El. Where haſt thou been, in the name of 

n 88 madneſs thus accoutred with thy horn ? Ped 
1. — Tn. Where the ſound of it might have pierc'd | 
4 your ſenſes with gladneſs, had you been in ear- 

9 — of it. Dauphine, fall down and worſhip ; 
n me; I have, forbid, the bans, lad: I have beep 

with * vi uncle, and have broke the match. 458 
fy | 1 4 Dau. I e's a not, 1 hope. ö "OD 
=; Tru. Yes, faith ; an thou ſhould'ſt hope ther- | 

| wiſe, 1 ſhould repent me: This horn got, wre 
= entrance; kiſa it. I had no other way to get in, 
es, but by feigning to be a poſt: but when I got in 


eS 

b once, I prov*d none, but rather the contrary, turn'd 
. him into 4. poſt, with thundering into him the 
nee, ; 4 D 2 miſeries ; 


" : 
* 


„ 
1 If ever were feen - 
ſhape of a woman, he hath ſeen her in my 


could not be a 


e ee 


deſcription. Why do you not applaud and adore 
me, Sirs ? Why ſtand. re Tp 
You are not worthy o the benefit. 

_ Did not I tell +?" Miſchief ! | 
plac'd this beef ome: 


| Ct You gw! done the aſd e raſh, 
weak thing that ever man did to his friend. 
Dau. Friend! If the moſt malicious enemy 1 
have, had ſtudied to inflict an injury upon me, it 
* 

Tru. Wherein? For Heav'n's ſake, gentlemen, 
come to yourſelves again. 

Dau. But I preſag d thus much afore to you. 

Cle. Would my lips had been folder'd when I ſpake 
on't! What mov'd you to be thus ampertinent ? 
Tru. My maſters, do not put on this ſtrange face 


to pay my courteſy : Off with this vizor. Have 


good turns done you, and thank em this way! f 
Dau. You have undone me. That which I have 
plotted for, and been maturing now theſe four 
months, you have blaſted in a minute: Now I am 
loſt, 1 may int ng This, gentlewoman was lodg'd 


here by me v'p and to be put upon my 
uncle, hath _ this obſtinate filence for my 


ſake, my entire friend, and one that for the 


Cle. Thus RE when a ei be . n 
officious, do ſervices, and not know his — 1 


wonder what courteous itch poſſeſs'd you] You 
never did abſurder part 


i your life, nor a N 
treſpaſs to — of or r humanity. 
Dau. 


) 


ing him from m 


in nature fall out ſo: My 
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Den TT 
. principally, © 
, I know it, would it had not. | 


C% * 
#3 & 4. 


Dau. How now, Cutberd? 0 
Cut. The beſt, the happ ieſt char ever was, Ft 


There has been a mad gentleman with your uncle 


this morning ng (I think 


be the — that 
has almoſt talk 


ahim-outof his wit, ene 
ft 


Dau. On, I pr'ythee ! | a 

Cut. And your uncle; Sir, he thinks tras done by - 
your procurement; therefore he will ſee the' party 
you wot of preſently ; and if he like her, he ſays, 
and that ſhe be io inclining to dumb, as I have 


told him, be ſwears he will marry her I 


inſtantly, and not defer-it a minute lo 
Dau. Excellent! beyond our expectation 1 
Tru. Beyond our expectation] by this light, * 
knew it would be thus. 
Dau. Nay, ſweet Fruewit, forgive me, 


Tru. No, I was ignorantly meer impertinent 
This was the abſurd, weak 


Cle. Wilt ee be to merit now, was 
mere fortune ? | 


Tru. Fortune! mere management. 8 
had not a finger in't. I ſaw ix muſt neceſſarily 


is never falſe to 
me in theſe things. Shew me how it could be 


otherwiſe. 


Dau. Nay, gentlemen, contend not, tis well now. 
* Alas, I let him go on with inconſiderate, 
and raſb, and what he pleas'd. 


Cie. Away, thou ſtrange juſtifier of thyſelf, hag 
be wiſer than thou wert, by the event. 


Nu. Event! by this light, I reſo | it as well 


* the ſtars themſelves. 


Das 


1121 KE * W N E;, o, 
ed Nay | ; "tis. well now: 3 
- two entertain Sir John Daw with di 
| 1 ſend her away with inſtructions 
Tru. I'll be Py with * firſt, by your 
a K 
Cue. Maſter Truewit, lp friend of ours. 

u. I am ſorry 1 n 
lady, to celebrate this rare virtue of your ſilence: - 

Cle. Faith an' you had come . you {þ 
ae well celebrated. in Sir Jo 
ws madrigals. =. LE. cpm W 


d : Re-enter. Daw... . 
Tru. J ack. Daw, fave vou; when you 
| La-Foole?. SS 1 be -- 
- Daw. Not ſince laſt ni 8 aner D by 
Tru. Thato.a-miracle | I thought JOB _ ED 
inſeparable.  * 
Daw. He's gone to invite his gueſts, $ 
' Tra. God fo! tis true. What. a falls memory 
have I towards that man! I am one: I met bo | 
_ ev'n now, upon that he calls his delicate fine bla 
Horſe, rid into a foam, with poſting from place to 
place, and perſon to perſon, to give him the cue. 
Never was poor captain took more pains at a 
muſter to ſhew men, than he, at this meal, ow 
\ Day: 12 miſtreß Epiccene gone ? 1 
Cle. Gone afore, with Sir Dayphioe, L warrant, 
10 the place. m 
Tru. Gone afore | that were a manifeſt i iniuryn a 
diſgrace and a half; to refuſe Sir John at. ſuch a 
feſtival time as this, being a bravery, and a wit too. 
, Ch. Tut, he'll ſwallow it like cream; Heis 
bettet read, than to eſteem any thing a W 
offered him umi Is 
"Daze: Nay, let her een go z ſhe dell fin dene, 
"nd be — in her chamber; e week unn 


k 16 a * 


1 
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| 1 Daw, I warrant t her: Does ſhe refuſe 


mt, No, Sir, do not take it ſo tö Heart: Good 
faith, Truewit, you were to blame to put ir f into 
| His fad that ſhe docs refute Rim. | 
Ten. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him pa | 
ou mince it. An' T were as he, I would err to 
5 ne er a word to her to-day fort. 
_ * Daw. By this Ught, no more I will not. 
+. Nor tw f body el, Sir. 
Dew. Nay, 1 will not fay ſo, gentle nen. fe: 
Cx. It had been an excellent happy condition for 
| th company, if you could have drawn him to it. 
Da. I'll be very melancbolict, faith. 51 
Cle. As a dog, if 1 were as you, Sir John. 
. Tru. Or a ſnail, or a wood-lonſe : 7 would roll | 
N myſelf up for. this day in troth, * ſhould not 
un wind me. 
Daw. By this pick: tooth, ſo I WII. 
Cle. Tis well done: He begins ay to be 
angry with his teeth. 
Dato. Will you go, gentlemen ? ? 
Cle. Nay, you mult walk alone, Tye be right 
We Sir John. 
n Sir, we'll dog g you, well follow you 
afar off. [Exit Sir Fohn, 
Cie. Was there ever fach a two-yards of knight- 
hood meafur'd out by time, to be fold to laughter? 
Tru. A mere ralking mote ! hang him: No 
muſhrbom was ever fo freſh. A fellow ſo utterly | 
nothing, as he knows not what he would be. 
_ Cle. Let's follow him: But firſt, let's go to 
Dauphine, he's n about the houſe, to hear 
hat news. 
Tu. Content. e e 1 | 


ſtrange. (— 
Cutberd and my man might not; for of all ſounds, 
only the ſweet voice of a fair lad has the juſt length 


— 
7 - 
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w Scene, the bouſe of Morſe. | 


Evter burg and Mute, — Curbed, / 


Mor. Welcome, Cutberd; draw near with yo ur 
Fair charge : 


And in her ear, ſoftly intreat we 5 
unmaſk (++—) So. Is the xe mut? 
Enough. 


have provided, and b roug Y in hope ſhe wi — 
in the place and perſon of a wife? 2 
done, Cutberd. ee beſides, Cutberd, 


have been pre- acquainted with her birth, ul, | 


and qualities, or "gt a would not prefer her to 
my nce, weighty conſequence of 
marriage. This 1 — Cutberd. (— } 


| Very well done, Cutberd. Give aſide now a little, 
and leave me to examine her condition, and aptitude 


to my affection. Give aſide! 88 retires.] She 


is exceeding fair, and of a ſpecial good favour; a 


ſweet compoſition, or harmony of limbs; her temper 
of beauty has the true height of my blood. [ He goes 


about ber, and views her.] The — hath exceed- 


ingly well fitted me without :- 1 will now try her 


within. Come near, fair gentlewoman; | At the 
breaks ſhe curt'fies.] let not my behaviour ſeem rude, 


though unto you, being rare, it may haply appear 
) Nay, lady, you may ſpeak, though 


of mine ears. I beſeech you, lady, out of The 


_ firſt fire of meeting eyes 1 Love is ſtricken: 


Do you feel any ſuch Ki hr ha, lady? (——) 


Alas, lady, theſe anſwers by ſilent dar are too 
courtleſs and ſimple. Can you ſpeak, lady? 


Epi. Judge you, forſooth. 1 Heals ſofthy. 
Mor. What ſay you, lady? Speak out, 
beleech you. erb c 


Now, Cutberd, with the ſame di le | 
I uſe to my family, I vill « ueſtion you, 77 v4 
_ conceive, Cutberd, this oman is ſhi 


) Very _ | 


: 
- 
* =- 
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= 
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Epi. 
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= 


* 
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* 
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si. Ju 7 forſooth. _— 
| 2 8 n vine finely) Ex, 
cellent! Divine! If it were poſſible ſhe ſhould hold 
out thus ! Peace; Cutberd; thou art made for ever, 
as thou haſt made me, if this felicity have laſting : 
But T will try her further. And can you, dear 
lady,” not taking pleaſure in your tongue (which is 
woman's. chiefeſt pleaſure) think it n to 
: nem me by ſilent ſtures? 8 
Epi. I ſhould be elſe. 


Mor. What ſay you, lady ? Good lady, freak 


Out. 

Ep I ſhould be ſorry elſe, | 
Mor. That forrow fill me with gladneſs. 
Oh, Moroſe ! — art happy above mankind! 
Pray chat thou may ſt contain thyſelf. But hear me, 
fair lady; I do alſo love to ſee her whom I ſhall chuſe, | 
to be the firſt and principal in all faſhions ; and how 
* you be able, , with this frugality 'of ſpeech, - 

9 the manifold (but neceflary) inſtructions, 
for thoſe roſes, theſe 5 5 hot. gloves, theſe 
fans; that bodice, and this embroidery? Ha! what 
ſay you, lady? ? 

Epi. I'Il leave it to you, Sir. 
Mer. How, lady? Pray you be, 1 
Epi. I leave it to wiſdom, and you, Sir. 

Mor. Admirable creature] I vill trouble you no 
more: I will not ſin againſt fo ſweet a ſimplicity. 
52 Let me now be bold to print on thoſe divine li | 
the ſeal of being mine, Cytberd, I give thee « 6 

leaſe of thy houſe free; thank me — but with 

thy leg. — Go thy ways, and get me 'a 

miniſter preſently, with a ſoft low voice, to marry | 
us; away: ſoftly, Cutberd. ¶ Exit Cutberd. 8 
conduct your miſireh into the dining-room, your 
now garages | [Exeunt Mute and Epicane. 


Ars Manet Moro ſe. 


Oh, my felicity ! How ſhall I be reveng d on 
8 


minc 


w— 


us, * 5 1e N EI 6. 


mine inſolent kinſman, and his pln, 50 Sigl me _ 
from marrying |. This diebe I w +7 big and 
_ thruſt him out of my blood, like a ftrangen He 
koh be. knighted, torfooth, and thought chang ts that. 
e me, his title muſt do it: Nog: 
be [ will now make you bring me 2 10 
boerchs, u xevch: 19098. 1a, K 0x 
A ang it my. vou no. good,” kinſman. 
hood itſelf ſhall come on its knees, and it 
ſhall be rejected ; it hall be Tued for its fees to 
execution, and not; be. redeem'd.; it ſhall cheat at 
the twelve-penny ordinary, for its diet all the term: 
time, and tell tales for it in the vacation ta the 
hoſteſs; it . Mel u er all its friends. with borrowing 
letters ; ĩt have money tg 169 n 
tayern-reckoning, to | invite. the old creditors, to 
forbear, or the new, chat ſhould be, to cruſt. It 
ſhall not have hope to repair itſelf by Conſtantinople, , 
Ireland, or Virginia 9 the beſt and laſt fortune, 
to, it knighthood, ſhall, be, to make Doll Tear- 
ſheet, or Kate- Common a lady, apd. ſo Kknighthoog: 


may e 
| Scene the Street. 5 as 
Enter Truewit, Daupbine, Clerimont. - 
| Tru. Are you ſure he is not gone by 7 


Dau. No, I ſtaid in the ever ſince, . 
Cle. But he may take the other end of the lane. 
. Dan. No; I e en be here at chis 
end: I appointed him hither. 8 
Tru. What a barbarian it is to ſtay then ! 
Dag. Yonder he comes. | 
Ch. And his charge left behind him, which is 
2 very good ſign, Dauphine. 1 
Enter Cutberd. 

Dau. How now, Cutherd, ſucceeds it or and, 
Cut. Paſt imagination, Sir, omnia ſecunda; you 
could not have pray d to have had it ſo well; Salla 
Fg. as ĩt is i the, proverb; he docs triumphs. 
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his felicity, admires the I He has given me 
— of tiiy houſe $60 and 1 am now. going 
for a Hilent miniſter to dem, and away. _ 
n. *Slight, get one of the filenc'd nine, 
a zealous — w would torment him purely. 
Qn. Cam privitegio, Sir. 
Das. O, by no means; let's do nothing to hinder 
— When ue dene and finiſhed, 1 ain for 
you, for any device of vexation. 
Cat. Atd that ſhall be within this Kai kour, 
upon my dexterity, gentlemen. Contrive what 


can in the mean time, bonis avibus. Exit. 
Cx. How the flave doth Latin it | 
Nu. It would be made a jeſt to poſtetity, Sirs, 


| this day's mirth, if ye will aſſiſt. 
Cu. Beſhrew his heart that will not, I pronoutice. 
Dai. And for my part. What ist? 
Tre. To tratiſlate all La-Foole's company, and 

his feaſt thither ro-day, to celebrate this bride- ale. 
Dan. Ay marry; but how willt be done? 
Fu. PH undertake the directing all the lady- 
thither, and then the meat muſt follow. 

Cle. For Heaven': s ſake, let's effect it; it will 

be — excellent comedy of affliction, ſo many ſeveral 
noi 


Daz. But are they not at the other place already, 
think you ? 

Tru. I'll warrant you not the college-honours : 
one O' their faces has not the 3 laid 
on yet. 

Cie. O, but they'll riſe emlicr than bene to 
a feaſt. 

'Tru. Beſt go; and ſee, and aſſure ourſelves. 

Cie. Who knows the houſe ? 


Tru. I'll lead you; were ou never there yet ? 


Das. Not I. 
Cle. Nor I. 


"Tre. W here be 15 livd then J not know Tom 
Otter * E 2 Ele. 


_ 


. 


* 


NN. E N way. 

Cu. No: What is he? 

Tru. An excellent animal, equal = | 
or La-Fools, if not ſuperior, nal with your Daw Fas 
much as your barber: He is his wife's ſubject, he 
calls her rinceſs, and at ſuch Bones as theſe follows 
her up and down the houſe like a page, with his 


hat off, partly for heat, partly for reverence, At 


this inſtant he is marſhalling of his bull, bear, and 
Dau. Bull, bear, and horſe | What be thoſe, in 
| the name of Sphinx ? ? 

Fe. Why, Sir, he has been a great man at the 
Bear-garden in his time, and from that ſport has 
ta en the witty denomination of his chief carouſing 
cups. One he calls his bull, another his bear, 
another his horſe. And then he has his leſſer glaſſes, 

that he calls his deer and his ape; 1 
degrees of them too; and never is well, nor thinks 
any entertainment perfect, till theſe be brought out, 

and ſet o* the cupboard. Nay, he has a thouſand 
things as good. He will rail on his wife, with 
certain common Places, behind her back, and, to 
her face 

Dau. No more deſcription of him. Let's go 

ſee Him, I * vou. . 


„ 
Scene, Otter s houſe. 
Enter Otter, Mrs. Otter 
Ott. AY, good princeſs, Hake me paura 
IN wrt! © 
Mrs. Ott. By that light I'l have you chain'd up, 
with your bull-dogs and bear- dogs, if you be not 


civil the ſooner. u ſend you to kennel, 3 
| N 
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Vol were beſt bait me with your bull, bear, and 
horſe! Never a time that the courtiers or collegiates 
come to the houſe, but you make it a Shrove- 
Tueſday ! ＋. would have you get your Whitſontide 
velvet cap; and your 1 r your hand, to entertain 
'em; yes in 

Ott. Not ſo, princeſs, neither bur, under cors 
rection, ſweet princeſs, gi me leave Theſe things 
Lam known to the courtiers by: It is reported to 
them for my humour, and they receive it ſo, and 
do expect it. Tom Otter's bull, bear, and horſe, 
are known all over England, in rerum natura. 
Mrs. Ott. Fore me, I will na-ture em over to 
Paris garden, and ' na-ture you thither too, if you 

ounce *em again. \Is a bear a fit beaſt, or a 

bull, to mix ty with great ladies? 
Ott. The horſe then, good princeſs. 

. Ars. Ott. Well, I am contented for the horſe. 
Ott. And it is a delicate fine horſe; tis Poetarum 
Pegaſus. Under correction, princeſs, iter did 

turn' himſelf into a 7 aurus, or * 
correction, good princeſs. | 
© Mrs. Ott. By integrity, I'll ſend you over to the 
f Bank-ſide, PII, commit you to the maſter of the 
if T hear but a ſyllable more. Is this ac- 
cording to the inſtrument; when I married you, 
That — be princeſs, and reign in mine own 
+ houſe; and you would be my ſubject, and * 
me? Do I allow you your half- crown a day, to 
ſpend where you will, to vex and torment me at 
uch times as theſe? | b 


Enter Truewit, Dauphine, Clerimont, behind. 


Who graces you with courtiers, or great perſonages, 
to ſpeak to you out of their coaches, and come 
home to your houſe ? Were you ever ſo much as > 
look'd upon by a lord or a lady, before I married 

you, wy on the Eaſtew or Whitlon tha +5 
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and then out at the Banquetir 8 
ua cr 
e 
- Tru, Let's go ſtave her off him. 
: Adrs. Ort. Faser me to that. And did not 
take you up from thence, in an old greaſy buff- 
a with points, and green velvet ſlee ves, out 
at the elbows ? You. forget this. | 
Tru. She'll worry him, if we help not in time. 
Mrs. Ott. Oh, here are ſome o' the gallants | 
Go to, behave 1 diſtinaly, and with good 


morality; or, I proteſt, III take away your . 
bition. 


Tra. By your leave, fair Miſtreſs Otter, Tu be 
bold to enter theſe gentlemen in your acquaintance. 
Mrs. Ott. I ſhall not be obnoxious, or difficil, 
on OE 

Tru, How does my noble captain? Is the bull, 
bear, and horſe in rerum natura ſtill? | 

Ott. Sir, fic viſum ſuperis. 4 

Ars. Ott. I would you would but intimate em, 
do. Go your ways in, and get toaſts and butter 
made for the woodcocks : : That's a fit province 
for you. 

Ott. [going out.] Sic viſum ſuperis { [ Exit Otter. 

Cle. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor fellow. 
married to! 

Tru, Oh, bur the ſport will be own when we 

him looſe. 
Dau. Daves he ever ſpeak ? 

Tru. No Anabaptiſt ever raid with the like. 
licence; but mark her language in the mean time, 
I beſeech you. 

Mrs. Ott. Gentlemen, you are very aptly. come. 
My couſin, Sir Amorous, will be here briefly. 

Tru. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John 
Daw here to aſk for him, and the comp 

Ars. Ott, I cannot allure you, Mr "Fro, 
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Here was a very melancholy knight, that demanded 
my ſubje& for ſomebody, a gentleman, I think. 

Ch. Ay, that was he, lady. 
Mes: FA But he departed fright can che 


"Dar What an excellent choice phraſe this lady 
in l. 

. Oh, Sir! the is the only authentick cour- | 
tier, that is not naturally bred one, in the city. 

| Mrs. Ott. You n OE A de 
gentle 57 
= re. No, I affure you, the court governs it ſo, 
lady, in your | 

Me, Ort. 1 am the ſervant. of the court and 
courtiers, Sir, | 
Tru. They are rather-your- idolaters. 

My. Ort. Not fo, Sir. 


Enter Cutberd-. 


Dau. How now, Cutberd ? Any croſs? | 
Cut. Oh. no, Sir. Omnia bene. Twas never 
better o the hinges, all's ſure, I have ſo pleas'd 
him with a curate, one that has catch'd a cold, Sir, 

and can ſcarce be heard fix inches off; as if he 
ſpoke out, of a bulruſh that were not pick*d, rx : 
his throat were full of pith; a ns walk fellow, 
and an excellent barber of prayers. I came to tell 
you, Sir, that you might omnem movere lapidem (as 
they ſay) be ready with your vexation. 

Dau. Gramercy, honeſt Cutberd ; be thereabouts 
with thy key to let us in. 

Cut. I will not fail you, Sir: Ad manum. [ Exit. 

Tru. Well, ll go watch my coaches. 

Cle. Do; and we'll ſend Daw to you, if you 
meet him not. [Exit Tru. 
Mrs. Ott. Is Mr. Truewit gone? 

Dau. Yes, lady, there is ſome unfortunate bu- 
ſineſs fallen our, 


_ | Mrs. Orr. So 1 judgd Al e e 
d e 8 Vil it p 


| ſpeak with a knight, Sir John Daw, who is ; 
come, We aal follow you; lady. W er 


— e ? Ä—ẽkũům e .. oo eee 
* P — 4 
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enter the houſe further, gentlemen ? ./ 


Dau. And your favour, lady: But * as 


Mrs. Ott. At your own time, Sir. 45 is | ar 


couſin Sir Amorous's feaſt 


Dau. I know it, lady. Ale W : 
Mrs. Ott. And mine her. But it is for his 
honour, and therefore I no name of. it, ore | 
than of the place. N 
Dan. You ben ki oman,” 
. Mrs. Ott. Your ſervant, Sir. > WY: 


Enter Sir Jobn Daw. 


\ Ck. Why, do you know it, Sir John Daw F 
Daw. No, I am a rook if I do, What is it ? 
Cle. I'll teil you then'; ſhe's married by this time. 

And whereas you were put r th' head, that ſhe Was 

gone with Sir Dauphine, I aſſure you, Sir Dau- 

phine has been the noble, honeſteſt friend to you, 
that eyer gentleman of your quality could boaſt of. 

He has diſcover'd the whole plot, and made your 


miſtreſs ſo aſhamed of her injury to you, that ſhe 


deſires you to forgive her, — but grace her wed- 
ding with your preſence to-day. She is to be mar- 
ried to a very good fortune, ſhe ſays, his uncle old 
Moroſe : And. ſhe wild me in private to tell you, 
that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more e and 
with more ſecurity now than before. 

Dato. Did ſhe ſay ſo, i' faith? 

Cle. Why what do you think of me, Sir John? ? 
Aſk Sir Dauphine. 

Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphine, | 
did ſhe deſire me to forgive her? 

Dau. I aſſure you, Sir John, ſhe did. 
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Daw. Nay then, I do with all my heart, and Ill 


94 Ves; for look you, Sir, this was the injury 
to you. La-Foole intended. this feaſt to honour 
her bridal day, and made you the property to invite 
the college ladies, and promiſe to bring her; and 
then at the time, ſhe would have appear (as his 


friend) to have given you the flip. Whereas now, 
Sir Dauphine has brought her to a feeling of it, 
with this kind of ſatisfaction, that you ſhall bring 
all the ladies to the where ſhe is, and be very 
jovial; and there, E will have a dinner, which 
ſhall be in your name: And ſo diſappoint La-F oole, 
to make you whole again. 
Daw. As I ama knight, I honour her, and for- 
give her heartily. _ 

Cle. About it then preſtntly. Truewit is gone 
before to confront the coaches, and to _ acquaint 
you with ſo much, if he meet you. Join with him, 
and *tis well. See, here comes your antagoniſt, but 
take "uw no notice, and be very jovial. EY 


Enter La- Foote. 


La-F. Are the ladies come, Sir John Daw, and 
your miſtreſs ? 
Daw. Yes, the ladies are come, Sir Amorous! 
and my miſtreſs is come, Sir Amorous: And we'll 
be very joviat, Sir Amorous! Your ſervant, Sir 
Amorous ! | Exit Datu. 
La- F. Sir Dauphine! You are exceeding wel- 
come, and honeſt maſter Clerimont. Where's my 
couſin | Did you ſee no collegiates, gentlemen,? 
. Collegiates! Do you not hear, Sir Amo- 
rous, how you are abus dꝰ | 
2 IS Sir? | 
ill you ſpeak ſo kindly to Sir- John Daw, | 
112 has done you ſuch an affront ? : | 
7 F LE. 
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it . E Where , gentlemen ? Let me be a ſyitor 
4d you. om Seek peu 
Cle. Why Sir, hi miſtielsj married t9-da to 
Sir Daiphitze's Uncle, ydür cotlin's tei bur. 
and he has diverted alf the ladies, and Fr your 
company thifher, to Fruſtrir® your proviſion, ag 
ſtick a diſgrace upon yo He was here, how, to 
have enticed us away from VS too: But we told 
kim his own I think. 5; 9: TUE" 
La-. Has Sit John Day wrong me o in- | 
humanly as : ; 
Dau. "He * 6 it, Sir Amorous, moſt mali- 
ciouſly arid treacheroaſly !' but if you'll be fuld 
by us, you ſhall quit him faith; = 5 | 
Le. F. Good gentlemen ! Fit make” one, believe 
it. How, I pray? | GERT 242 e 
Dau. Marry, Sir, get — our pheaſants, and 
or godwits, and y eat, And diſt it = 
ilver diſhes of your Wu preſentl , and ſay no- 


thing, but clap me a clean towel about ydqu, ike 50 5 


fewer ; and bare headed, marcti afore i it with a gdod 
confidence (tis but 'over the way, Rard by) £4 1 
we'll ſecond you, where you ſhall ſet it o“ 
board, and bid 'em Veſcbie to't, which ſhall fo 
is yours, und diſgrate Ris E utte dy. 
And for your coulin, whereas ſhe bould be troubled 
lere at hohe with maki welcome, ſhe 
fer all that Hbbur thither, be 4 prin&pal aal 
herſelf, and be honour'd, and have ber ie ſts daa 
as often, and as Io as the beſt of em. 

Ea. F. Plt go carb preſently: It thall be 2 
that's beloved. e [Bxt, X 

Cle. 1 thought he would not hear, it 182 but 
*rwould take him. 

Dau. Well, there be gueſts, and meat! now ; ; how 
ſhall we do for mulick ? 

Cle. The ſmell of the veniſon, gol thro? the 
fret, ds invite one noiſe of fidlers or e 

NN N Dai. 


all trahs- 


Tu. einer wohl, as 
Di. 1 would it vod call the | eee 


2 
have ;neeligence of all feaſts Forney 
to one 105 e have em, 
Dau. Twill be a moſt folemn day for my uncle, 
and an excellent fit of mirth for us „ 
Cle. Ay, if. we can hold up the emulation "4 
twixt Foole 'and Daw, and never bring them to 
expoſtulate, .. +. THE STONES 
Dau. Tut, fatter em both (as Truewit ſays) 
and you wy take their underſtandings ima purſenet. 


Cle. See | Sir Amorous has his towel on e. 


Have er perſuaded your couſin? PW 


Re-enter 4. Foole. 


La. F. Les, tis very feaſible: She'll da; a0 things... 


ſhe ſays, rather than the La-Fooles ſhall be diſ- 
grac'd. | 


Dan, She is a noble kinſwoman. It will be fuch., 


a device, Sir Amorous | It* will pound all your 
enemies practices to powder, and — him up ox 
his own mine, his own train. 

La. F. Nay, we'll give fire, I watrant you. 

Cie. But you * 
any noiſe, and take no notice by any 1 means. 

& 7 
Enter Otter. 
Ott. Gentlemen, my princeſs ſays you ſhall have 
all her ſilver diſhes, feſtinate: And ſhe's gone to 
alter her tire a little, and go with you. | 

Cle. And yourſelf too, captain Otter. 

Dau. By any means, Sir. _ | 
Ott. Yes, Sir, I do mean it; But 33 entreat 
my coufin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, ta be 
ſuitors to my ꝓrinceſs, that I may carry * bull 
and my bear, as well as my horſe. | 

Cle. That you ſhall do, n Otter. _ 

La-F. My couſin will never conſent, gentlemen. 

F 2 Pa Dau. 
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carry it, priyately,; without 


8 155 


ladies. 


thou art poor, 


of this * hour. 
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Das. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, tg reaſon. 
LF. Why, ſhe ſays they are no decorum n 


On. But they are decora, and that's better, Sir. 
Dau. Where is your princeſs, captain? * be 


our leader. 


Ott. That I ſhall, Sir. 
C. Make haſte, good Sir Amorous. . 


Scene changes to the bouſe of Morofe. 
 Moroſe, Epicene, and Cutberd. 

Mor. The ceremony, thank Heaven, is oyer.— 

Night not the ring bind, without idle diſcourſe ? 

"Give the _ an angel for himſelf, Cutberd, and 

a brace of angels for his cold. It is fit we ſhould 

thank fortune, double to nature, for any benefit 


ſhe confers upon us: Beſides, it is his imperfection, 
bat my ſolace. | Exit Cutberd.] How much happier 


dam I than in old time, Pigmalion, poſſeſſing a 


ſtarue, on whom Heaven hath already beſtowed 


animation! Approach, thou living marble! thou 


rich vein of beauty, approach! Grieve not that 
and thy friends deceaſed, love! 


Thou haſt brought a wealthy dowry in thy ſilence; 


in reſpe& of thy poverty, I ſhall have thee 
— loving and obedient. 


OO Enter Tunit. 
Fru. Where's maſter Moroſe ? 


Mor. Is he come again ? Lord have mercy upon 
met 
Tru. Heaven ſave you, Sir, and give you 4 


contentment in your fair choice, here | Before, I 
was the bird of night to you, the owl ; but now, I 
am the meſſenger of peace, a dove, and bring you 


the wiſhes of many friends to the celebration 
ur. 
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Mar. What hour, | IE 
x ru. Your marriage-hour, Sir. Team ee 
reſolution, that (notwithſtanding all the dangers 1 
laid afore you, in the voice of a night- crow) would 
yet go on, and be yourſelf. It ſhews you are a 
man conſtant to your on ends, and upright to 
ur purpoſes, that would not be * off with left · 
handed cries. | 
Mor. How ſhould you arrive at the knowledge 
of ſo much? | 
Tru. Why did you ever hope, Sir, committin 
it to a prieſt, that leſs than the whole town ſhou 
know it? The peal of bells ſhall fill the air with 
it; the drums ſhall reverberate the happy tidings; 
and at length the cannon ſhall bring you, like 
another Jove, in thunder to your Semele. There 
will be a troop of taſhionable ladies from the college 


to viſit you preſently, and their train of minions 
and followers. 


Mor. O, my torment, my tomcat! 
Tra. Nay, if you endure the firſt half hear, 
Sir, ſo tediouſly, and with this irkſomeneſs ; what 


comfort, or hope, can this fair gentlewoman make 
to herſelf hereafter, in the conſideration of ſo many 


rns come > Oh, here are the ladies! 


Enter Daw, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, and Ti rufy. 
_ Daw. This way, madam. > 29 
Mor. O, the 10 a breaks in upon me! Another 
flood! An inundation! I ſhall be overwhelm'd 
with noiſe. It beats already at my ſhores. I feel 
an earthquake in myſelf, fort. 

Daw. Give you joy, fair lady! Give you joy, 
Mr. Moroſe]! I have brought tome ladies here to 
ſee and know you. My lady Haughty, this my 
lady Centaure, miſtreſs Dol Mavis, miſtreſs Truſty, 
my lady Haughty's woman. 

Pu. Nay, Sir, you muſt kiſs the ladies, = 

m 


at: E PO NE O7 


muſt not „ now oomme toward to 
eres y 


Ho,” Vfaith, Maſter Moroſe, a Jod ene 
thus, in the midſt of ſo many friends, 
and not acquaint us? Well, Pl kiſs you, notwith- 


ſtanding the juſtice of my quatrel: ou ſhall give h 
me leave,” miſtreſs, to uſe a aa famili 24 
with your huſband. - 

Haw. Is this the Silent Woman? 


Tru. A gentlewoman of very abſolute behavior,” 
and of a good race.” 
Has. We'll make her a college 2 
Cen; Tes, faith, maduam; and NMavis and ſhe ” - 
will ſet up aſide. 
Tyu. Believe it, r "and miſtreſs Mis“ | 
ſhe will ſuſtain her —__ 
Ma. I'Il tell you that, when T have talk d win 


| her; and try d her: 


F<, 


Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis, 
Mav. So I will, madam. 
Mor. Bleſſed minute! That they would auer 


thus ever! 


Tre. In the mean time, madam, would but vou 
ladyſhip help to vex him a little You know his 


diſcaſe, talk to him about the wedding ceremonies, 


or call for your gloves, Or—— 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. "Maſter 
bridegroom, where are you ? 

Mor. O, it was too mimneulohſiy good to laſt” 

Hau. We ſee no enſigns of a wedding here; no 
character of a bride- ale; where be our Faves and 2 


=! 


. our gloves? I pray you, give em us. Let's know - 


your bride's colours, and yours at leaſt. 
Cen. Alas, madam, he = provided none. 


Mer. Had I known your ladyſhip's painter, I 

would, 

Hau. He has given ir you, Centaute, faith. 

hut do en, Mr. Moroſe, a jeſt will not abſolve 
1 you 


7 N 
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is manner. Tou that have fucked the 


: WELD he court, been a gourer from de iggen 


the . nigh cap ek ſay) and you to 
"offend in 11 a high point of ceremony as this 
5 let ad: uptials, want all marks of ſoJemanity 2 
How much p — have you loſt, to- day (if you had 
but regarded your profit) hat gifts, what friends, 
thro* your mere rulticity ? | S 
Mor. Madam 
Hau. Pardon me, Sir, 1 ſt 3 your ; 
errors to you. No gloves“! 7 no garters? no ſcarves? ? 
no epithalamium ? no 2 N. 6 | 
Daw. Yes, madam, vl! 1 e an epithalamium; 


I promiſed my miltreſs ; J have W N 
Wi ul 2 ladyſhip, heat | _ 4g" 

Ay, good 1 ack Daw. 

Ar. Wü it pleaſe your lady 2 ono 2 
— 4 and be e with I friend? Nr 
whole houſe is yours | 

Tru. Come, you are a rude bridegroom, en- 
te [oy ladies of honour in this 

1 6 is a rude g room indeed. 
| By that Tighs 5 ou deſerve to bon fed, and 
habe your ho 99 20 from one {ide of * the 1 | 
to the other, a o not miſtake me, Sir, 1 but ſpeak 
this to piye | the ladies ſome heart again, not * zy 
mal ice to u. | 

#5 4; this your bravo, ladies? 

If you utter ſuch another word, Pl whe 
miſtreſs bride in, and begin to you in a very ſad 
£up, do you ſee: J 00 to, Wee your friends; and 
ſuch as love ou. 


Enter chen. a 
Ch. By your leave, ladies. Do you want any 


muſick ? J have brought you variety of noiſes. 
P lay, Sirs, all of 7 1 LM of ſorts. 


Mer, 


= = 
th. 
—— ͤ— ft. At cod —_ — 
- 
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This 
will grate me wunder. Tis worſe than the noiſe of 


| mel 
wy 


"Mot, O, a p let, a plot, a 
day I I "ſhall qa Wil na bh 


a ſaw. 


Cle: No, they are hair, rolin, ah cat-guts, 1 


can give you the 1 a 


Tru. Peace, boys. 
Cle. Play, I ſay. 
Tru. Peace, raſcals. You ſee who's your friend 


now, Sir. 


* Enter La-foole, Mrs. Otter, and ſervants, with Abe. 
Lock you here, Sir, what honour is done you un- 


expected, by your nephew z a wedding dinner come, 


and a knight-ſewer before it, for the more reputa- 


tion: and fine Mrs. Otter, your neighbour, 1 in the 
tail + Id 


Mor. Is that Gorgon, that Meduſa come? H %% 


b me, * me. 


Tru. I warrant you, Sir, ſhe will not t transfo 
you. Look upon her with a good courage. Pray 
ou entertain her, and conduct your gueſts in. No? 
adam Haughty, will you entreat in the ladies? 
The bridegroom is fo.thame-fac'd here. | 

Hax. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip, madam ? _ 

Cen. With the Conde of your company miſtreſs, 

Mrs. Ott. *Tis my place. 

Mav. You ſhall' pardon me, Miſtreſs Hern 

V. Captain Otter, what news? 


Enter Otter. | 


Ott. 1 * brought my bull, bear, and horſe, in 
private, and yonder are the trumpeters without, and 
the drum, gentlemen. [The drum and trumpets ſound. 

Mer. Oh, Oh, Op. 

| Ort. And we will have a roule i in each of the, 
anon, for bold Britons Vfaith; * | 


K. . Auer. 


* 


re sI ENT . it. 


Abr. Oh, Oh, Oh! WII Ps | i ** fi 
2 Follow, follow, follow, pie Baan 
7% ' Manent Moroſe and Epitane. 


- Mor.” Oh, torment and 11771 my houſe i is s the 
wer of Babel | But 1 will take courage, put on 
a martyr's reſolution, and mock down all their 


attemptings with patience, Tis but a day, and 1 
will ſuffer heroically. Shall an aſs exceed me in 


fortitude? no. Nor will I betray my infirmities 
with hanging dull ears, and make them inſult; 
2 l ar up ben and conſtantly. Tis but a 


remnant of my life ſhall be quiet and 
2 * 723 wedded a lamb; no tempeſts ſhall 
Ee diſturb us, no ſound annoy us, - louder 


than thy ſtill,” ſmall voice, my love, ſoft” as the 


whiſpering of ſummer breezes, or ſweet murmur of = 
turtles. Wives are wild cats; but thou ſhalt be a 
tame domeſtic animal, with Wewer feet enterin | 


chamber, and with the ſoft purring of delight and 
affection, inviting the — of * huſband - to 


ſtroke thee. Come, lady. [ Excunt fondling. 


l 


A AE: 
. 


Enter ＋ Tugwit, Clerimont. 


Te. W AS there ever poor bridegroom ſo. 
tormented ? or man indeed? 


"Ch. I have not read of the like in the 2 
of the land. 


\Trx. The laughter, dancing, noiſe I the 
* mulick, 


ie ON er 


* 


"Ni ra, and of the whole family, delt drag 


un how Abe Dianipldge ib „% 
ſatisfy him, that it was none of his plot! i 
_ Tru. And has almoſt brought him to the , 


Fkthe article. Here he comes. 


Enter Dauphine. 


Where is he now? What's become of him, 
Dauphine? 


. ' aa. Oh 1 I m gn gay 


i' the jeſt elſe. He has got on his whole neſt of 
— Suki and lock'd himſelf up at the top o the 
houſe, as high as ever he can climb from the noiſe. 
I peep'd i in at a cranny, and ſaw him my over a 
croſs beam o' the roof, like St. George o horſe- 
back, at the door of an ale-houſe ; and he —_ 
ſleep there. | 
le. But where are — collegiates 15 | 
Dau. Withdrawn with the bride, _ | 
Tru. Oh, they are inſtructing her in the college 
grammar. a 
Cle. Methinks the Lady Haughty looks well 
to-day, 
Tru. I begin to ſuſpect you, Dauphine. Speak, 
art thou in love in earneſt ? 
Dau: Yes, by my troth am I, with all the 
collegiates. 
Cle. Out on thee. With all of them? 
Tru. No; I like him well. Men ſhould love 
wiſely, and all the women. Thou would'ſt think it 
ſtrange, if I ſnould cad em all in love with thee 
afore night | 
Dau. I would fay, thou hadſt the beſt Philtre 
i' the world, and could do more than madatn 
Medea. 


Tru. 


Tur 11 ENT 9e Bi. 8 


. If I do not, he wa play the ln, 
while I hve; for my maintenance. 


D 80 be ir, 1 tay. ES. 


Enter Otter, Dato, yer Li Hol 


Ott. O lord, gentlemen, how my knights and I 
have nfiſs'd you here 

Cle. Why, captain, what ſervice? what ſeryice? 

Ott. To ſee me bring up my. bull, bear, and 
horſe to fight. 


Daw. Yes — the captain ſays we ſhall be his 
dogs to bait em. 
| "Day, 8 good ple ehen | 

Tru. Come on, let's ſee your courſe then. 

L. F. I am afraid my couſin will be offended if 
ſhe come. | ; 

Ott. Be afraid of nothing. Genin, I have 

ac'd the drum and the trumpets, and one to give 

em the 5 when you are ready. Here's my bull 
for myſelf, and my bear for Sir John Daw, and 
my horſe for Sir eh Now ſet your foot to 
mine, yours to his, and—— 

Ta- F. Pray Heaven, my couſin come not. 

Ott. Saint George and Saint Andrew! fear no 
couſins. Come, ſound, ſound. Et rauco ftrepuerunt 
cor nua —_—. [ Trumpets. 


Tru. Well ſaid, Captain, faith, well fought at 
the bull! | 


Cle. Well held at the bear! 

Tru. Low, low, captain. | 

Dau. Oh, the horſe has kick'd off his dog r 
La-F. I cannot drink it, as T am a knight. It 


goes againſt my conſcience. My couſin will be 
angry with it. | | 


Daw. I ha' done mine. 


Tru. You fought high and fair, Sir John, 
Cle. At the head. 


Das. Like an excellent bear- dog. 5 
G 2 Ott. 


w . 
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Ott. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It 

mult be pull'd down, for all my couſin. 
Cle. *Sfoot, if you take not your drink, they'll. 

think you are diſcontented with ſomething ; youll. 

betray all, if you take the ſeaſt notice. 

J yg F. 2 I, P11 both drink and talk then. 
| Ort. You muſt pull the horſe on his knees, Sir 


| Arrows ; fear no couſins. Fatta oft ales. 
Tru. Oh, 


now he's in his vein, and bold. The 
eaſt hint given him of his wife ber will make 
him rail deſperately. 5 
Cle. 8 to gn” of her, 
Tru. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the Ras 


of ir. [ Extt. 


Dau. Captain He- Otter, your She · Otter is com. 
ing, your wife. 

Ott. Wife! B Titivilitium, There's no fuch 
thing in nature. I confeſs, gentlemen,4I have a 
cook, a laundrefs, a houſe-drud that ſerves me, 
and goes under that title: But he s an-afs that will 
be ſo uxorious to tie his affections to one. Wife ! the 
name dulls appetite. A wife is a ſcurvy clagdagdo, 
an unlucky thing, a very foreſaid bear-whelp, 
without any good faſhion or breeding; mala beſftia. 
His wwife is brought out to bear bim by Truewit. 

Dan. Why did you marry one then, captain ? 

Ott. 1 married with fix thouſand pound, I 
was in love with that. I have not Kis d my fory 
theſe forty weeks. | 

Cle. The more to blame you, captain, 

Tru. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a little firſt, 
Ott. She hath a breath worſe than my grand- 
mother's, profectò. 

Mrs. Ott, Oh, e lyar! Kiſs me, ſweet 
maſter Truewit, and prove him a ſlandering knave, 

Tru. I'll rather believe you, lady. 

Dit. And ſhe has a peruke, that's like a pound 
of hemp, made up in ſhoe-threds, * | 
„ * Mrs. Ott. 


* — 
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s, Ott. Oh, viper, mandrake! 
| is A moſt vile face] and yet ſhe ſpends me 
Kitty 3 ache year” in waſhes for it, mercury, and 
Hog b All her teeth were made i'the Black- 
Friers, both her eye-brows F the Strand, and her 


50] 450 ba Silyer-ſtreer. Every part 0 the town owns 


= wh Lore 1 cannot hold. 
8 She takes 2 aſunder ſtill when ſhe goes 


to bed, into ſome twenty boxes; and about next 


day noon is put together again, like a great Ger- 
man clock; a0 fo comes forth, and rings a tedious 


— 


larum to the whole houſe, and then is quiet again 


for an hour, but for her quarters. Ha" you done 
me right, gentlemen ? 
Mrs. Ott. No, Sir, I'll do you righi with my 


quarters, with my ae . 


be falls upon him and beats bin. 


Ott. Oh, hold, our princeſs. 


- Tru. Sound, found. - L Trumpet. : 


Cle: A battle, a battle. 


Mrs. Ott. You notorious ſtinkardly bearward, 


| does my breath ſmell; 
Ott. Under correction, dear princeſs. Look to 


my bear and my horſe, gentlemen. 


Mrs. Ott. Do 1 want teeth, and erben, thou 44 


bull-dog? 

Tru. Sound, found ſtill. _ [ Trumpets. 
Ott. No, I proteſt, under correction- 
Ars. Ort. Ay, now you are under correction, you 


proteſt: But you did not proteſt before correction, 3 


Sir. Thou Judas, to offer to betray thy princeſs ! 
JI make thee an example 


Moroſe, mbh 


"Mor. Villains, murderers, fons of the can and 
traitors, what do you there? 


Tru. Oh, now the noiſes have waked him, we ; 


ſhall have his company. Sky: Enter 


K n a | 4 ache? 1 
8 — UW = A 
1 : - * 

„ 


as BPI N E; dee 
Enter Moroſe, with a long ford. 


; Mer, 3 hell-hounds, Stentors, out of my 
doors, you ſons of noiſe and tumult, t on an 
Ul May-day, *X im the gally-foiſt is afloat ta 
Weſtminſter !* ter could not be conceiv d 
but then. 80. out T R ? [ Exit, driving out trum: 
'  peters, Mrs. Ott, Dao and La-Foole. 
_ Cle. Where's Daw and La-Foole ? | | 
Ott. They are both run "YAY Sir, Good 2 | 
tlemen, help to pacify myP princeſs, and ſ 
the -great ladies 2 or me, Now muſt I go lie with 
the bears this fortnight, and keep out.. o' the way, 
till my peace be made, for this ſcandal ſhe has 
taken. Did not you ſee my bull-head, n ? 
Ul. Let not on, captain ? n 
Ott. Oh, here'tis. An' you come over, gen 
and aſk for Tom Otter, we'll go down to Ratcliff, 
and have a courſe faith, for all theſe diſaſters. 
Tru. Away, captain, get off while you are well. 
Ott. There is bona ſpes left. [e. 
Cle. I am glad we are rid of him. 
Tru. You had never been, unlefs we had put. 
his wife upon him, His humour is as tedious at 
laſt, as it was ridiculous at firſt, 


Euter Haughty, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La Foole, 
Centaure, and Epicæne. 


Hau. We wonder'd why you ſhrick'd fo, Mrs. 
Otter. 

Ars. Ott. Oh, Heav'n, madam, he came down 
with a huge long naked weapon in both his hands, 
and look*d ſo dreadfully. Sure he's beſide himſelf, 

Mav. Why, what made you there, Mrs. Otter? 

Mrs. Ott. Alas, Mrs. Mavis, I was chaſtiſing 
my ſubject, and thought nothing of him. 

Daw. Faith, miſtreſs, you muſt do ſo too, 
Learn to chaſtiſe, _ * Oer corrects her 

| huſband: 
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huſband ſo, he dares not . but under dor- 
rection. 

La. F. And with his har off to ber: Tod 
do you good to ſee. 

Flow In ſadneſs, *tis ace and} mature counkt'y 
practiſe it, Moroſe. I'll call you Moroſe ſtill now, 
as I call Centaure and Mavis ' we four wall "BY all 
one. 

Cern. And you'll come to the college, and tre, 
with E 

Han. Make him give milk and honey, 1 75 

| Mav. Look how you manage oe at firſt, you | 
ſhall have him ever after. 

Cen. Let him allow.you your Soo and four 
horſes; your woman, your chamber-maid, your 
Page, your gentleman-uſher, your F rench Took, 
four grooms. 
Hau. And go. with us to Bedlam, to che China 
houſes, and to the Exchange. — 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. 

Hau. Here's Centaure has immortaliz'd herſelf, 
Vith taming of her wild male. - 
Mav. 75 ſhe has done the miracle of the 


kingdom. 9923 


- Re-enter Moroſe. 


Mor. Lene ] They have rent my roof, e 5 
and all my windows aſunder, with their brazen 
throats. Tru 

Mrs. Ott. Ah! [ Shrieking. | 

Mor. I will have none of theſe diſcords in my 
"houſe, lady Otter. | 

Hau. What ails you, Sir? 6 | 

Mor. And the reſt of the train too. Mrs. Mary 
Rey your examples are dangerous. Begone, 

255 Fie, maſter Moroſe, that you will uſe tha 
violence to a gentlewoman ! 

Mor. 


berd ? 


= 
2 : 


„ * e e 1 


_ Mor... How! [ Dropping his f. PAT: 


Epi. It does not become your gravity or . — 
in court as you —8 to have offer'd this 


outfage on a waterman, or any more Wende 
CTR, noun ink wa ON HFT 

Mer. Nou can ſpeak 1 er ii 
it —_ Yes, Sir. nn. in 2 oe es 

Mor. Speak out, I mean. 

Epi. To be ſure,” Sit: Why did you think n 
had married a ſtatue? or a motion only? one of 
the French p „with the eyes turn'd with a 
wire? or ſome innocent out of the hoſpital, that 
would ſtand with her hands thus and a 3 


mouth, and look upon you. . 
. Mor. O immodeſty 1 » mani 8 a 


Cutberd Where's Cut-: 


| Epi: Nay, never quarrel with Cutberd, Sir; it 
is too late now. I confeſs it doth bate ſomewhat 
of the modeſty 1 had, when I wrote ſimply maid ; 
but I hope to make it a ſtock ſtill en to. 
the eſtate and dignity of your wife. 

Mor * She can talk 


downright virago! W 


Epi. Yes indeed, Sir; did you ever r know a woman | 
that could not? 


Mor. What, ſirrah! none of my knaves there ? 
Where is _ this impoſtor, Cutberd? | 


Enter Servant. 0 Makes Anse. if 


Epi. Speak to him, fellow; ſpeak to * run 


my houle, in a family where I govern. 
Mer. Govern! Shes is my regent already 11 
have married a Pentheſilea, a Semiramis; ſold my 


liberty to a diſtaff. But ll beanaſter ſtill 1. 
void my houſe of this company, and bar up my 


. Where are al n e en now ? 
Enter 


ws 
hy 


_ ” 
- 


have none of this forc'd unnatural dumbneſs 1 in 


1 
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Euer Servants. my | 


Void my houſe, and bar up my doors, you varlets ! | 


Epi. He is a varlet that ſtirs to fuch an office. 


Le em ſtand open] Shall I have a barricado made 


. againſt my friends, or be robbed of any pleafure 
they can giye me-by their honourable cation b 

Mor. Oh, Amazonian impudence! 

Epi. Nay, in. troth, in this, Sir, I ſpeak but 
modeſtly, and am more reaſonable than you, Are 
not theſe our nuptials ? and is it not meet to give 
the day to pleaſures, ' Sir? We'll have jollities of 
fealting, muſic, dancing, revels and diſcourſe : 

Il have all, Sir, that may make the celebration 
of our marriage high and happy. In, in, and be 


. oval, ladies ! In, 1 follow you. 


Ei with ladies, Daw, and La-Foole. 


Manent Moroſe, Dauphine, Truewtt. 
Aer. Oh, my curſed angel, that nated me 
to this fate f | 

Dau. Why, Sir? 
Mor. That I ſhould be ſeduc od * ſo fooliſh a 


devil as a barber will make! 
Dax. I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have 


partaken your counſel ; you ſhould never have 


truſted it to ſuch a n 


Mar. Would J could redeem it with the loſs of 
an eye, nephew! 
Dan. I hope there ſhall be no ſuch need, Sir. 
Take patience, good uncle. This is but a day, 
and *tis well worn too now. 


' Mer. Oh, *will be fo for ever, nephew; 1 foreſee 


it, for ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry that 
comes with a wife. 


Tru. I told you ſo, Sir, and you would not 


| 1 me. 
Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe "wounds. maſter 


H Truewit, _ 


* T ˙- c 
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Truewit, to blood again; twas my negligence, 


Add not affliction to affliction. I have perceiv'd 


the effect of i it, too late, in madam Otter, 


Re-enter Epicæne, Oc. 


Mor. My executioner here again]! Oh, miſery ! 

Epi. How do you, Sir? 

Mor. Did you eyer hear a more unneceſſary 
e As if ſhe did not fee! Why, 1 do as 
you ſee, empreſs, empreſs ! 

Epi. They ſay you are run mad, Sir. 

N. Not for love, I aſſure you, of you; do 

u ſee? 

Epi. Oh lord, gentlemen ! lay hold on him, for 
Heaven's ſake. What ſhall do? Who's his 
5 (can you tell) that knows the ſtate of 


his bod beſt, that I might ſend for him? Good 
Sir, Bo I'll ſend for one of my doctors elle. 


Mor. What, to poiſon me, that I might die 
inteſtate, and leave you ſſeſs d of all? 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his 
eyes ſparkle ! He looks green about the temples es! 


Do you ſee what blue ſpots he has? 


Cle. Ay, its melancholy. | 
Epi. Gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake, counſel mel 
Daw, The diſeaſe in Greck is called Mavis, in 


Latin, Inſania. 


Mer, Shall I have a lecture read upon me alive? 
Epi. But what is this to the cure © ? We are ſure 
enough of the diſeaſe, 
Mor. Let me go! 
5 Tru. Why, well entreat her to hold her peace, 
= Endep 
Mor. Oh, no; labour not to ſtop | her. She is 
like a conduit-pipe, that will guſh out with more 
force when ſhe opens again. Oh, oh! 
 #p4.' Sure he would do well | cnough, if he could 


flee 
F Ar. 


4 
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f, No, I ſhould do well enou gh, if you 
could ſleep. Have I no friend, that will make her 


drunk, or give her a little laudanum, of, opium? 

T. Wh y, Sir, ſhe — ten times worſe in her 
ſleep. 33 

Mer. How | 

i, Do you, know that, Sir ? never ceaſes all 
night. 

77 ru. And ſnores like a pig. 

Mor. Oh, redeem me, Fate; redeem me, Fate 


For how many cauſes may a man be divorc'd, 
nephew ? 


Dau. I know not, truly, Sir. 

Tru. Some divine muſt reſolve you in that, Sir, 
or canon-lawyer. 

Mor. I will not reſt, I will not think of any 
other hope or comfort, till I know. So it would 
rid me of her, I wou'd do penance in a belfry, 
with a ring of ten bells; in a cockpit; at the death 


of a ſtag; the Tower-Wharf; ndon-Brid or 


- Billingſgate, when the noiſes are at their heighth 
and loudeſt. Nay, I would fit out a play, that 
were nothing but fights at fea, drums, trumpets, 


and target. I Exit with Dauphine. 
Cle. Alas, poor man |! 


Tru. You'll make him mad indeed, ladies, if 
you purſue this. 


of an hour or ſo. 

Cle. By my faith, a large truce, 

Hau. Is that his keeper, that is gone with him? 

Daw. It is his nephew, madam, 

La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugene. 

Cen. He looks like a very pitiful SEL 
Fn As can be, This marriage has put him out 
of al 

LE He has not a penny in his purſe, madam, 

Daw. He is ready to cry all this day. 

H 2 La-F. 


Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now, a quarter 


— Y? - Ig + Ie eoo_ 4 
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_ a 1} ring tide. 


Ta- F. A very ſhark; he ſet me i th nick bother 


| night at Primero. 


Tru. How theſe ſwabbers talk ! | | 
Cle. Ay, Otter's wine has ſwell'd their bumours 


Moroſe, let's go in again | 
Wy 1 wait on you, madam. 
[ Exeunt ladies, Daw, and La-Foole , ; 
. Epicene following i is recalled by Tri. 
| Tru. Do you hear, lady bride? I pray thee now, 
as thou art a noble wench, continue this diſcourſe 


of Dauphine within; but praiſe him exceedingly ; 


magnify him with all the height of affection thou 
. (I have ſome purpoſe in't) and do but beat 
off theſe two ,rooks, Jack Daw and his fellow, with 


any diſcontent, and I'll honour thee for ever. 


Epi. I warrant you z you ſhall expect one of em 


| preſently. _ I Exit. 


Cle. What a caſt of Caſtrils are theſe, to hawk 
after ladies thus ! 
- Tru. Ay, and ftrike at ſuch an eagle as Dauphine. 
Cle. He will be mad, when we tell him, Here 


he comes. 
Enter Dauphine. 
Cle. Oh, Sir, you are welcome 
Tru. Where's thine uncle ? N 
Dau. Run out o' doors in's night - caps, to talk 
with a caſuiſt about his divorce. * works ad- 
mirably. * 


| Tru. Thou would'ſt ha? ſaid ſo, an' thou. had'ſt 


been here] the ladies have laugh'd at thee moſt 
comically, ſince thou went'ſt, Dauphine. 
Cle. And aſk'd, if thou wert thine uncle's 

r. 

Fru. And the brace of baboons anſwer- d Yes, 
__ ſaid, thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and hadſt 
but three ſuits. of apparel, -and ſome few 
— ences that 8 gave thee to fool to em, 
and ſwagger. Dau. 


—— 


- g - * 
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Dan. Let me not live, I'll beat em; Pl bind 
em both to grand madam's bed-poſts, and have 
em bated with .monkies. © | 

Tre. Thou ſhalt not need, they ſhall be beaten 
to thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to 
ſerve upon em; truſt my plot. WT 
Dan. Ay, you have many plots! So you had 
one, to make all the wenches in love with me, 

Tru, Why, if I do not yet afore night, as near 
as tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, 
hr be ready to ſearch for thee, take the mortgage 
or my wit. | 9 
| Che. I'll be his witneſs; thou ſhalt have it, 

© Davphine: Thou ſhalt be his fool for ever, if thou 

doſt not. 7 4s 3 

Tru. Agreed. Perhaps twill be the better eſtate. 
But I'll not forfeit my ſureties. Thou ſhalt wreak - 
revenge on theſe wits and braveries of the time, 
Dauphine, and even thereby become the idol, the 
reigning favourite of all the Collegiates. The 
device ſhall be mine, the pleaſure thine own, and 
Daw and La-Foole ſhall make themſelves over ta 
laughter for ever. ME AD 


A d r . 
A gallery in the houſe of Maroſe. 
 Trurwit, Dauphine, Clerimont. 


Ck. IF you ſhould fail now? 8 
1. Tra. Oh, Sirs, I'Il be anſwerable for the 
iſſue, I cannot fail, I know the height and di- 
menſion of their underſtandings too well: They'll 
believe themſelves to be juſt ſuch men as we make 
em, neither more nor E. They have nothing, 


matter go no fu 


— 
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not the viſe of their ſenſes, but by tradition. Slight, 


man, I will have them as ſilent as ſigns, and their 


poſts too, ere I have done with them. Do you 
obſerve this gallery, or rather lobby indeed? 


Here are a couple of ſtudies, at each end one: 


Here will I act ſuch a tragi- comedy between the 
Guelphs and the Ghibellines, Daw and La- Foole 
— which of em comes out firſt, will I ſeize on: 
(You two ſhall be the chorus behind the arras, and 
whip out between the acts and ſpeak.) If I do not 
make them keep' the peace for this remnant of the 
day, if not of the year I hear Daw coming: 
Hide, and do not laugh, for Heaven's ſake. 

f f |  [ Exeunt Dau. and Cler. 


Enter Sir Jobn Daw. 

Daw. Which is the way into the garden, tro“? 
Tru. Oh, Jack Daw! I am glad I have met 
with you. In $0 faith, I muſt have this 
r between you: I muſt have it 


taken up. | 

' Daw. What matter, Sir? between whom? 
/ Tru. Come, you diſguiſe it; Sir Amorous arid 
you, If you love me, Jack, you ſhall make uſe 
of your philoſophy now, for this once, and de- 
liver me your ſword, The bride has entreated 
me, I will fee no blood ſhed at her bridal. 

Daw, As I hope to finiſh Tacitus, I intend no 
murder. . | 1 N. 

Tru. Do you not wait for Sir Amorous ? 

Daw. Not I, by my knighthood. 

Tru. And your ſcholarſhip too ? 

Daw. And my ſcholarſhip too. E 
Tra. Go to, then I return you your ſword, and 
aſ you mercy ; but put it not up, for you will 
be aſſaulted. I underſtood that you had appre- 
hended it, and walk'd here to brave him; and that 

4 | b . "i you 
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you had held your life contemptible, in regard of 
your honour. 

Daw. No, ne; no ſuch thing, I affure you. 
He and I parted now, as good friends as could be. 

Tru. Truſt not you to that viſor. I ſaw him ſince 
dinner with another face: I have known many 
men in my time vex'd with loſſes, with deaths, 
and with abuſes; but ſo offended a wight as Sir 
Armoroys, did I never ſce or read of. For taking 
away his gueſts, Sir, to-day, that's the cauſe; an 
he declares it behind your ack with ſuch threaten- 
ings and contempts——He ſaid to Dauphine, you 
were the arrantſt als —— _ 

Daw. Ay, he may ſay his pleaſure. 

Tru. And ſwears you are ſo proteſted a coward, 
that he knows you will never do him any manly 
or ſingle right 3 and therefore he will take his 
cCourſe, 

5 Daw. In give him any ſatisfaction, Sir but 
fighting. 

Tru. Ay, Sir; but who knows what ſatisfaction 
hell take: Blood he thirſts for, and blood he will 
paves and whereabouts on you he will have i i, who 

nows, but himſelf? 

Daw. 1 pray you, Maſter Truewit, be you 2 
mediator, 

Tru. Well, Sir, conceal yourſelf then in this ſtudy 
till I return. [He puts him up.] Nay, you mult 
be content to be lock'd in; for, for mine own 
reputation, I would not have you ſeen to receive a 
publick diſgrace, while I have the matter in 
managing. Gods fo, here he comes; keep your 
breath cloſe, that he do not hear you ſigh. In 
good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not this way; I 
pray you be merciful, do not murder him : You 
are arm'd as if you ſought a revenge on all his race. 
Good 3 get bin away from this place. 

| '1 never 
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I never knewa man's choler fo high, but he would 
1 ay to his friends, he would hear reaſon, Jack 
w, Jack !' afleep ? 
"ob [ Coming forth} Is he gone, maſter Truewit? 
_ Tru, Ay; did you hear him? _ 
2 Oh, dear, yes. 
Ire. What a quick car fear has? 
Paw. But is he fo arm'd, as you ſay ? 
Pra, Arm'd? did you ever ſce a fellow ſet out 
do take poſſeſſion? 
OG Daw. Ay, Sir. 

Tru, That may give you ſome light to conceive 
of him; but 'tis nothing to the principal. He has 
got ſomebody 's old two-hand Nord, to mow you 

| offat the knees: And that ſword has ſpawn'd fuch 
dagger! But then he is ſo hung with pikes, 
halberds, peitronels, callivers, and muſkers, that 
he looks hike a juſtice of peace's hall: A man of 
two thouſand a year is not ſeſs'd at fo many 
weapons as he has on. Tou would think he meant 
to murder all St. Pulchre's pariſh. He is ſuffi- 
ciently arm'd to oyer-run a country. 
© Daw. Good lord! what means he, Sir? I pray 
you, maſter Truewit, be you a mediator. 
© Tru. Well, PU try if he will be appeas'd with a 
leg or an arm; if not, you muſt die once. 
Dab. 1 would be loch to loſe my right arm, for 
writing madrigals. 
Fru. Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a thumb, 
or a little finger, alys one to me. You muſt think, 
FI! do my beſt. 
Dae. Good Si ir, do. [Goes into the cloſet 407 


Re-enter Dauphine and Clerimont 


Cie. What haſt thou done! ? 
©... Tru. He will let me do nothing, man; he does 
all afore me; he offers his left arm. 
Dau. Take it, by all means. 1 
975 g 8 ru. 


Ti SILENT WOMAN. 55 
' Tra. How! maim a man for ever, for a jeſt? 
What a conſcience haſt thou ? 

Dax. "Tis no loſs to him; he has no employment 
for his arms, but to eat ſpoon- meat. "Beſide, as 
good maim his body, as his reputation. | 

Tru. He is a ſcholar, and a wit, and yet he does 
not think ſo. Bur he loſes no reputation with us; 
- for we all reſolv'd him an aſs before. To your 
places again. | i 

Dan. Come away, Clerimont. © | 
| [ Retires with Clerimont. 

Enter La. Foole. 

Tru. Sir Amorous ! 

33 Truewit. 

Tru. Whither were you going? 

La- F. Down into os 3 

Tra. By no means, Sir. 

La-F. Why, Sir? 

Tru. Enter here, if you love your life. 

La-F. Why? why? ; 3 
Tru, Queſtion till your throat be cut, do: Dally 
till the enraged ſoul find you. 

La-F. Who's that? \ 

Tra. Dawit is: Will you in? 

La-F. Ay, ay, I'll in: What's the matter ? 

Tru. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us 
that, there had been ſome hope to atone you; but 
he ſeems ſo implacably enrag d. 

Ta-F. *Slight, let him rage: I'll hide myſelf. 

Tru. Do, good Sir; but what have you done to 
him within, that ſhould provoke him thus? Tou 
have broke ſome jeſt upon him afore the ladies 

La-F. Not I, never in my life, broke jeſt u 
any man. The bride was praiſing Sir Dauphine, 
and he went away in ſnuff and followed him; 
unleſs he took offence at me in his drink e're-while, 
that I would not pledge all the horſe-full. Y 

| * ru. 
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Tru. By my faith, and that may be; you re- 
member well : 18 he walks the round up and 
down, thro” every room o the houſe, with a towel 
in his hand, crying, Where's La- Foole? Who 
ſaw La-Foole? And when Dauphine and I de- 
manded the cauſe, we can force no anſwer from 
him, but (Oh, revenge, how ſweet art thou! 1 
will ſtrangle him in this towel) which leads us to 
conjecture, that the main cauſe of his fury is, for 


bringing your meat to-day, with a towel about you, 
to his diſcredit, 


La-F. Like enough. Why, an he be angry for 
that, Pl] ſtay here till his anger be blown over. 

Tru. A good becoming reſolution, Sir; if you 
can put it on o' the ſudden, 

L F. Yes, I can put it on: Or, I'll away into 
the country preſently. 

Tru. How will you go out of the houſe, Sir? 
He knows you are i' che Foals and he'll watch you 


this ſe*nnight, but hell have you: He'll out-wait 
a ſerjeant for you. 


La F. Why, then P11 ſtay here. 


Tre. You muſt think how to victual yourſelf i in 
time then. 


La-F. Why, ſweet maſter Truewit, will you 
entreat my couſin Otter to ſend me a cold veniſon 
paity, a bottle or two of wine, and a pallat to lie on? 

Tru. Oh, I would not adviſe you to ſleep, by 
any means. 

La-F. Would not you, Sir ? why, then 1 will 
not. 

Tru. Let there's another fear. 

La F. Is there, Sir? What is't? 

Tu. No, he cannot break open this door with 
his foot ſure. i . 75 

La. F. I'll ſet my bac nſt 1 Sir. I have 
a good back. , * 5 
Tru. But then if he ſhould batter. 


LE 


* 
* 
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La. F. Batter! If he dare, I'll havs an action of 
Pe. againſt him. 

ihe. Caſt you the worſt, He hes ſent for 
powder already, and what he will do with it, no 
knows: perhaps blow up the corner o' the 
houſe where he ſuſpects you are. Think upon 
ſome ſatisfaction, or terms, to offer him. 

La-F. Sir, PII give him any ſatisfaction: I dare 
give any terms. 

Tru. Yow'll leave it to me then? 

L. F. Ay, Sir: I'll ſtand to any conditions. 
[ Goes into the cloſet. 

Tru. How now, what think you, Sirs ? [He calls 
forth Clerimont and Dauphine.) Wert not a difficult 
thing to determine, which of theſe two fear'd molt ? 

Cle. Yes, but this fears the braveſt : The other, 
a whindling daſtard, Jack Daw ! But La-Foole, a 
brave heroick coward | and is afraid in a great look, 
and a ſtout accent. I like him rarely. 

Tru. Had it not been pity theſe two ſhould have 
been conceaPd ? 

Cle. Shall I go fetch the ladies to the eme 2 

Tru. Umph? Ay, by my troth. Do, Clerimont, 
fetch 'em, and diſcourſe to em all that's 1 
and bring * em into the gallery here. 

Dau. This is thy extreme vanity now: hou 
thinkꝰſt thou wert undone, if -very jeſt thou mak*ſt 

were not publiſn'd. 

Tru. Thou ſhalt fee how unjuſt chou art pre- 
ſently. Clerimont, ſay it was Dauphine's plot. 
Truſt me not, it the whole drift be not for thy 
good. [Exit Clerimont. J There's a ſcarf i' the next 
room, put it on, and be ready when I call Amorous. 
Away! John Daw ! 

Daw, peeping out of the clo ſet. 
Daw, What good news, Sir? 
Tru. Faith, I have followed, and 1 with 


him hard for you, I told him you were a knight, 
I 2 and 


I f 
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and à ſcholar, and that you knew fortitude did 
conſiſt magis patiendo quam faciendo, my *. 

quam feriendb. 

Daw. It doth ſo indeed, Sir, 

- Tru. And that you would ſuffer, I told n 

So at firſt he demanded, by my tooth in my 
conceit, too much. 

Dao. What was it, Sir ? 

Tru. Your upper lip, and ſix o* your fore-teeth, 

Daw. T was unreaſonable. 

Tre: Nay, I told him plainly, you could not 

em all. So after long argument (pro & con, 
know) 1 brought him down to your two 
burter-reth and them he would have. 

Dew. Oh, did you fo ? Why, he ſhall have 'em. 

Tru. But he ſhall not, Sir, by your leave. The 
concluſion is this, Sir: Becauſe you ſhall be very 

friends hereafter, and this never to be re- 
member'd or upbraided; beſides, that he may not 
boaſt he has — any ſuch thing to you in his own 
perſon, he is to come here in diſguiſe, give you 
ſive kicks in private, Sir, take your ſword from 
you, and lock you up in that ſtudy during plea- 
fare: Which will be but a little while, well get it 
releas'd preſently. 

Dax. Five kicks? He ſhall have ſix, Sir, to be 
friends. 

Tru. Believe me, you ſhall not over-ſhoot your- 
elf, to ſend him that word by me. | 
Daw. Deliver it, Sir; he ſhall have them with all 
my heart, to be friends. 

Nu. Friends? Nay, an he ſhould not be ſo, 
and heartily too, upon theſe terms, he ſhall have 
me to enemy while J hve. Come, Sir, bear it 
bravely. | 

Daw. Oh, Sir, tis nothing. 

Tru. True. What's fix kicks to a man that 
reads Seneca? 
Daw. 
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. Daw. I have had a hundred, Sir, 

Ladies enter here, brought by Clerimont, and liſten. 

Tru. Sir Amorous! No ſpeaking one to another, 
or rehearſing old matter s. 

n 1 uf 4 and kicks him. 

| Dow: One, two, three, four, five. I proteſt, 
Sir Amorous, you ſhall have n | 

Tru. Nay, I told you, you ſhould not talk. 
Come, give him ſix, an he will needs. Your 
ſword. Now return to your fate cuſtody; you 
ſhall preſently meet afore the ladies, and be the 
hw friends one to another. ¶ Exit Daw.) Give 
me the ſcarf now, thou ſhalt beat the other bare- 
TRE Stand 7 Sir Amorous ! 


| Re-enter Sir Amorous. - 
La-F. What's here? A ſword ? 
Tru. I cannot help it, without I ſhould take the 


quarrel upon myſelt. Here he has ſent you his 
{word 


La-F. I'll receive none on't. | 

Tru. And he wills you to faſten it againſt a wall, 

and break your head in ſome few ſeveral places 
againſt the hilts. | 

La-F. I will not, tell him roundly. I cannot 
endure to ſhed my own blood. 

Tru. Will you not? 

La- F. No. IH beat it againſt a fair flat wall, 
if that will ſatisfy him: If not, he ſhall beat it 
himſelf for Amorous. 

Tru. Why, this is ſtrange ſtarting off, when a 
man undertakes for you! I offer'd him another 
condition; will you ſtand to that? | 

Ta-F. Ay, what is't ? , 

Tru. That you will be beaten in private. 

L. F. Yes, I am content, at the blunt. 

Tru. Then you muſt ſubmit yourſelf to be mo 
- WINK" 
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wink'd in this ſcarf, and be led to him, where he 
will take your ſword from you, and make you bear 
a blow over the mouth, and tweaks by the noſe 
out of number. 

Ia. F. I am content. But why muſt I be blinded ? 
Tra. That's for your good, Sir; becauſe if he 
ſhould grow inſolent upon this, and publiſh it 
hereafter to your diſgrace (which I hope he 2 not 
do) you might ſwear ſafely, and proteſt, he never 

beat you, to your knowledge. 

La-F. Oh, I conceive. 
Fu. I do not doubt but you'll be perfect good 
friends upon't, and not dare to utter an n al thought 
one of another in future. 

La- F. Not I, as Heaven help me, of him. 
Tru. Nor he of you, Sir. It he ſhould—— 
Come, Sir. All hid; Sir John! 

[ Dauphine enters to tweak him. 
La-F. Oh, Sir John, Sir John. Oh, 0-0-0-0-0- 
Oh— 

Ty. Good Sir John, leave tweaking, you'll blow 
his noſe off. Tis Sir John's pleaſure, you ſhould 
retire into the ſtudy. Why, now you are Os 
All bitterneſs between you I hope, is buried; 
ſhall come forth by and by, Damon and Pythi 
upon't, and embrace with all the rankneſs of 
friendſhip that can be. Exit La- Foole.] I truſt, we 
ſhall have 'em tamer i' their language herrafter. 
Dauphine, I worſhip thee. Heaven's will, the 
ladies have ſurpriz'd us. 


Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs, Otter, Epicene, 
Truſty, come forward, baving diſcovered part of the 


paſt ſcene. 

Hau. Centaure, how our judgments were umpcs'd 
on by theſe adulterate knights! 

Cen. Nay, madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd 
than we; *twas her commendation utter'd em in the 
college. Mev. 
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Mav. I commended but their wits, madam, and 
their braveries. I never look'd towards their 
valours. 
Han. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit too, it 
ſeems. 

- Mav. And a bravery | too. 

Hau. Was this his project? 

Mrs. Ott. So maſter Clerimont intimates, madam, 

Mav. He is a very worthy gentleman. 

Cen. I could love a man for ſuch a noſe! 

Mav. Or tuch a leg 

Cen. He has an excellent good eye, madam. 

Mav. And a very good look 

Tru. See how they eye thee, man ! They are taken, 
1 warrant thee. 
Hau. You have unbrac'd our brace of knights 
here, maſter Truewit. 

Tru. Not I, madam; it was Sir Dauphine's 
engine. 

Hau. I am glad of the fortune (beſide the diſ- 
covery of two ſuch empty caſkets) to gain the 
knowledge of ſo rich a mine of virtue as Sir 
Dauphane. 

Cen. We would be all glad to ſtile him of our 
friendſhip, and fee him at the college. 

' Mav. He cannot mix with a ſweeter ſociety, I'll 

propheſy; and I hope he himſelf will think ſo, 

. Dau. '] ſhould be rude to imagine otherwiſe, 
ady. 

' Tru. Did not I tell thee, Wie ? But purſue 

it now thou haſt *em, 

Hau. Shall we go in again, Moroſe? 

Epi. Les, madam. 

Cen. We'll entreat Sir Dauphine's company. 

Tru. Stay, madam, the interview of the 
two friends, Pylades and Oreſtes: I'll fetch em 
put to you ſtraight, | 

Hau. Will you, maſter Truewit? 


Dau. 


a - Ee N E on, 


Dos. Ay; but, noble ladies, do not confeſs in 
your countenance, tr outward bearing to em, any 


diſcovery of their follies, that we may ſee how they 
will bear up again. f 


Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine, 1 
Cent. Mav. Upon our honours, Sir Dauphine! 
Tru. Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous. The ladies 
La- F. Are they? | 
Tru. Yes; but flip out by wed by, as their backs 
are turn'd, and meet Sir John here, as oh chance, : 
when-I call you. Jack Daw! 
Daw. | Peeping.) What ſay you, Sir? 
Tra. Whip out behind me ſuddenly, and no 
anger i your looks to your adverſary, Now, now! 


Enter at oppofite doors, Dae and La-Foole 
LF. Noble Sir John Daw! Where ha' you 
been ? 
Daw. To ſeck you, Sir Amorous. 
La-F. Me! 1 honour you. 
Dato. I prevent you, Sir. 
Cle. They have forgot their rapiers. 
Ty. Oh, they meet in peace, man. 
Dau. Where's your ſword, Sir John ? 
Ck. And your's, Sir Amorous ? | 


Daw. Mine ! my boy had it forth, to mend the 
handle, Cen now. 


La-F. And my gold handle was broke too, and 
my boy had it forth. 


Dau. Indeed, Sir? How their excuſes meet. 
Cle. What a conſent there is i' the handles? 


Tru. Nay, there is fo i the points too, I warrant 
you. 


Mrs. Ott. Oh, me! madam, he comes again, 
the madman! Away.” 


[| Exeunt Ladies, Daw, and L. Tao. 
8 | Enter 
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Enter Maroſe, withurwo ſwords. 

Mor. What make theſe naked weapons here, 
Gentlemen? 

Tru. Oh, Sir, here hath like to have been mur- 
der finee you went ! A couple of knights fallen out 
about the bride's favours : We were fain to take 
away their weapons. 1 

Mor. For her favours? ü 

Tru, Ay, Sir, heretofore, not preſent. . Cleri- 
mont, carry em their ſwords now. They have 
done all the hurt they will do. [ Exit Clerimont. 

Dax. Have you ſpoke with a lawyer, Sir ? 

Mor. Oh, no] there is ſuch a noiſe the court, that 
they have frighted me home with more violence than 
I — Such ſpeaking, and counter-ſpeaking, 
with, their ſeveral voices of citations, appellations, 
allegations, certificates, attachments, interrogatories, 
references, convictions, and afflictions indeed, among 
the doctors and proctors, that the noiſe here is 
ſilence to't!'a kind of calm midnight 

Tru. Why, Sir, if you would be reſolv'd indeed, I 
can bring you hither a very ſufficient lawyer, and a 
learned divine, that ſhall inquire into every leaſt 
ſcruple for you. 

Mor. Can you, maſter Truew# 

Tru. Yes, and are very ſober grave perſons, that 
will diſpatch i in a chamber, with a whiſper or two. 

Mor. Good Sir, ſhall L hope this benefit from 
you, and truſt myſelf into your hands ? 

Tru. Alas, Sir! your nephew and I have been 
aſham'd, and oft-times mad, fince you went, to 
think how you are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, and 
lock yourſelf up till we call you; we'll tell vou 

more anon, Sir. 
Mor. Do your pleaſure with me, gentlemen, 
do but divorce me from my wife, and I am bound 
to you for ever. [Exit. 


K | Dau. 
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Dau. What wilt thgu do now, Wit? 

Tru. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, 
if you can, by any means, preſently. 

Daw. Why ? to what purpoſe ? 

Tru. Oh, I'll make the deepeſt divine, and gtaveſt 
lawyer out o' them two, for lim. 

Dau. Thou canſt not, man; theſe are waking 
dreams. 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gown 
with the welt o' the one, and a canonical cloke 
with ſleeves o' the other, and give em a few terms 
in their mouths, if there come not forth as able a 
doctor, and compleat a parſon, for this turn as may 


be wiſh'd, truſt not my election: The barber 
{matters Latin, I remember. 


Dau. Yes, and Otter too. 

Tru. Well then, if I make 'em not wrangle 
out this caſe, to his no comfort, let me Fo 
thought a Jack Daw, or La-Foole, or any thing 
2 Go you to your 3 but firſt ſend for 

em 

Dau. I will; and you ſhall have Otter in a 
trice, and the barber in the ſnapping of his 


fingers. h [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Another =. TY Table, chairs, &c. 


La-Foole, Clerimont, Daw. 
La-F.” Where had you our ſwords, maſter Cle- 
rimont ? 


Cle. Why, Dauphine took *em'from the madman. 
DH And he took em from our boys, Iwarrant 


2 Very like, Sir. LT, 

La-F. Thank you, good maſter Clerimont. Sir 
John Daw and I are both beholden to you, - 

Cle. Would I knew how to make you fo, Gen- 


tlemen! 


* 
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| Daw. Sir Amorous and I are your ſervants, Sir. 
Cle, Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton it 
a little, and 'talk waggiſhly. Sir John, I am tel- 
Sir Amorous here that you two govern the 
ies where er you come. 
Daw. Not I : Sir Amorous "04 


LA. F. I _—_ Sir John does. 


Cle. Well, on't together, knights; for 
between you, you os divkde the ladies“ affections: I 
ſee it, You could tell ſtrange ſtories, my maſters, 
if you would, I know. 

Daw. Faith, we have ſeen ſomewhat, Sir. 

La-F, That we have Velvet petticoats, and. 

clock'd ſtockings, or ſo. SY 
Daw. Ay, and 

Cle. Nay, out with it, Sir John. 

Daw. Why—a—do you ſpeak, Sir Amorous. 

La-F. No, do you, Sir John Daw. | 


- Daw, I'faith, you ſhall: 


La-F. I faith, you ſhall. 
Daw. Why, we have been 
La- F. In the great bed at Ware together in our 
time. On, Sir John. 
Cie. Do you hear, Sir John? You ſhall tell me 
— one thing truly, as you love me. 
- Daw. If I can, I will, Sir. 
Cle. You lodged in the ſame houſe with the bride 
here ? 
Daw. Yes, and convers d with her hourly, Sir. 
Cle» And what humour is ſhe of? Is ſhe coming 
and open, free ? | 
Daw. Oh, exceeding open, Sir. I was her 


ſervant, and Sir Amorous was to be. 


Cle. Come, you have both had favours from her: 
I know, and have heard ſo much. | 
Daw. Oh, no, Sir. 
La-F. You ſhall excuſe us, Sir; we 2 not 
wound reputation. 
„ Cle. 


6% NANA. 099 1 


Due. Tus, ſhe is married now; and thereſore 
ſpeak plainly: Which of you led firſt? Ha? 

La- F. Sir John, indeed. 

- Daw. Oh, it pleaſes him to er Go, St but 
Sir Amorous knows as well. 

Cle. Doſt thou, b faith, Amorous f 

La-F. In a manner, Sir. | 

Cle. Why, I commend you, lads. Lite knows 
Don Bridegroom of this; nor ſhall he, for me. 

Daw. Hang him, mad ox. | 

Cle. Boy ſoftly ; here comes his nephew. 
He'll the ladies from you, Sirs, if you look 
nat to him in time. 

La-F. Why, if he do, we'll fetch dem home 
again, I warrant you. [ Exeunt Daw aud Lu. 


Enter Daupbine. | 
Cle. Where's Truewit, Dauphine ? We want 


him much. His knights are wound up as high . 


and inſolent as ever they were. 


Dau. You jelt. 9 

Cle. No drunkards, either with wine or vanity, 
ever conteſs'd ſuch ſtories of themſelves. I would 
not give a fly's leg in balance * all the womens? 


reputations here, if t wks, be but thought to 
ſpeak truth : And for the beide, they have made 
their affidavit 9 her directly. 

Dau. Indeed 


Cle. Yes; and tell times, and cifcumflances. 
Dau. Not both of em? 
Cle. Yes faith; they would have ſet it down ** 


their hands. 


Dau. Why, they will be our ſport, J ſee, ſtill, 
whether we will or no. | 


Enter Truewit, with Otter and Cutberd diſguiſed. 
Tru. Oh, are you here? Come, Dauphine; go 


call your uncle preſently : I have fitted my divine 


and 


\ 
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and my canoniſt, dyed their beards and all. Come, 
maſter doctor, and maſter parſon, look to your 
parts now, and diſcharge em bravely; you are 
well ſet forth, perform it as well. If you chance 
to be out, do not confeſs it with ſtanding ſtill, or 
humming, or gaping one at another; but go on, 
and talk aloud, and eagerly ; uſe vehement action, 
and only remember your terms, and you are ſafe. 
Here he comes: Set your faces, and look ſuper- 
ciliouſly, while I preſent you. "6 


Enter Moroſe and Dauphine.- 
Mor. Are theſe the two learned men ? 
Tru. Yes, Sir; pleaſe you ſalute em 
Mor. Salute em? I had rather do any thing, 
than wear out time fo unfruitfully, Sir. 
Tru. We'll go to the matter then. | Sit at thetable.] 
Gentlemen, maſter doctor, and maſter parſon, I 1 
have acquainted you ſufficiently with the bufineſs 
for which you are come hither; and you are not 
now to inform yourſelves in the ſtate of the queſtion, 
I know, This is the gentleman who expects your 
reſolution, and therefore, when you pleaſe, begin. 
Ott. Pleaſe you, maſter doctor. f 
Cut. Pleaſe you, good maſter parſon. | 
Ott. I would hear the canon-law ſpeak firſt. 
Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive divinity, Sir. 
Mer. Nay, good gentlemen, do not throw me 
into circumſtances. Let your comforts arrive 
quickly at me, thoſe that are. Be ſwift in affording 
me my peace, 1t ſo I ſhall hope any. For the 
cauſe of noiſe, am I now a ſuitor to you. You do 
not know in what a miſery I have been exercis'd 
this day, what a torrent of evil! My very houſe 
turns round with the tumult ! I dwell in a wind- 
mill! The perpetual motion is here. 
Tru. Well, good maſter doctor, will you break 
the ice? Maſter parſon will wade after. 5 
8 ut. 
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Cut. Sir, tho unworthy, and the weaker, I mal 
preſume, - 

Oe. Tis no preſumption, domine doctor. — 

Mor. Yet again! 

Cut. Your queſtion is, for how man WT Gp 2 
man may have divortium legitimum, a lawful divorce, 
Firſt, you muſt underſtand the nature of the word 
divorce, 4 divertendo. 

Mer. No excurſions upon words, good doctor, 
to the queſtion briefly. 
» Cut. I anſwer then, the canon- law affords divorce 
but in few caſes; and the principal is in the com- 
mon caſe, the adulterous caſe : But there are 
yoni impedimenta, twelve impediments (as we 
call *em) all which do not dirimere contractum, but 
trritum reddere matrimonium, as we ſay in the canon- 
law; not take away the. bond, but cauſe a nullity 
therein. 


Mor. I underſtood you before: Good Sit, avoid 


your impertinency of tranſlation. 

Ott. He cannot * this too much, Sir, by 
your favour. 

Mor. Let more. | 

Tru. Oh, you muſt give the learned men leave, 
Sir. To your impediments, maſter doctor. 

Cut. The firſt is impedimentum erroris. 

Ott. Of which there are ſeveral ſpectes. 

Cut. Ay, as error per ſonæ. 


Ott. If thou contract yourſelf to one perſos, 


thinking her another. 

Cut. Then error fortune. 

Ott. If ſhe be a beggar, and you thought her 
rich. 
Cut. Then error qualitatis. 
Ott. If ſhe prove ſtubborn or head-ſtrong, that 
you thought obedient. 

Mer. How? Is that, Sir, a lawful nehmen 
One at once, I pray you, gentlemen, 


Ott. 


1 


1 
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on. Ay, ante copulam, but not poſt copulam, Sir. 
Tru. Alas, Sir, what a hope are we fall'n from! 


Cut. The next is conditio: The third is votum : 
The fourth is - he if the perſons. be of kin 


within the 


Ott. Ay, do you know what the degrees are, Sir? 
Mor. No, nor I care not, Sir; they offer me no 
comfort in the queſtion, I am ſure. 

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment 
may, which is cognatio ſpirituatis : If you were her 
god-father, Sir, then the marriage is inceſtuous. 

Mor. Oh, me] To end the controverſy, I never 
was a god- father, I never was a god- father in my 
life, Sir. Paſs to the next. 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii ; the known 
caſe, The fixth cults diſparitas, difference of 
religion : Have' you ever examin'd her, what 
religion ſhe is of ? 

Mor. No, I would rather ſhe were of none, than 
be put to the trouble of it. 

Cut. The ſeventh is, viz. if 1 it were upon com- 
pulſion or force. : 


Mor. Oh, no, it was too voluntary, mine, too 
voluntary. 

Cut. The eighth is, ordo; if ever ſhe have taken 
holy orders, 


Ott. That's ſuperſtitious, abſurd, abſurd, and 


merely apoſtatical. 


Cut. You ſhall pardon me, maſter parſon; I can 
prove that— ' 

Ott. You can prove a will, maſter doctor; you 
can prove nothing elſe. Does not your own canon 
ſay, Hæc ſocianda vetant connubia, facta retractant? 

Cut. I grant you; but how do they retrattare,. 
maſter parſon ? 

Mor. Oh, this was it I fear. Peace, good 
echoes | Oh, mine ears, mine ears 5 
Th. 
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Tru. Nay, good Sir, attend the learned men. 


They have near done. Proceed to the next, Sirs ! 
Cut. The ninth is, hgamen, 


Ott. If you were bound to any other before, Sir. 


; Mor to, no, I thruſt myſelf er 
Cut. The tenth is, publica honeftas. 
Ott. Ay, and is but eve impedimentum. 
Cut. The eleventh is, affinitas ex fornicatione. 
Ott. Which is no leſs vera affnitas, than the 
other, maſter doctor. 
Cut. True, _= 4 oritur ex legitimo matrimonio. 
Ott. Yeu ſay right, venerable, or And, 
naſcitur ex eo 


Cut. 1 conceive you, maſter — ha * eft 


wverus pater 
Ott. Et vere filius qui fic generatur. © | 
Mor. What's all this to me ? 
Cut. The twelfth and laſt is, „ forte—— 


Enter Epicæne, Had Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. 
Otter, Daw, La-Foole, 


Epi. I will not endure it any longer. Ladies, I 


beſeech you help me. This is ſuch a wrong as 
never was offer'd to poor bride before : Upon her 
marriage, day to have her huſband conſpire againſt 
her, and a couple of mercenary companions to be 


brought in for form's ſake, to perſuade a ſepara- 


tion! If you had blood or virtue in you, gentle- 
men, you would not ſuffer ſuch earwigs about a huſ- 
band, or ſcorpions to creep between man and wite. 

« Mer. Oh, the variety and the changes of my 
torment | 


Hau. Let em be cudgell'd out of doors by our 5 


rooms. 
Cen. I'll lend you my footman. | 
Mav. We'll have our men-blanket them i i the 


hall. 


Daw. 


before you proceed? 
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Da. Content, i' faith. | 
Tru. Stay, ladies and gentlemen J youll bear 


Mov. Ft have the bridegroom. Marbles. 
Cen. Begin with him firſt, 


Hau. Yes, by my troth. 

Mor. Oh, mankind generation 1 

Dau. Ladies, for my ſake forbear. 

Hau, Les, for Sir . — $ ſake, 

Cen. He ſhall command us. 

Dau. Come, I ſee now plain confederacy 3 
abuſe a gentleman. You ſtudy his affliction. Sir, 
will it pleaſe you hear me ? 

—— Oh, do not talk to me; take not from me 
the pleaſure iof dying in ſilence, nephew. 

Dau. Sir, I muſt ſpeak-to you. If I free you 
of. this unhappy — abſolutely, and inſtantly, 
after all this trouble, and almoſt in your Ws 
now—— 

Mor. (It cannot. be. ) 

Dau. Sir, that you be never troubled with a2 
murmur of it more, ſhall I have your favour perfect 
to me, and love hereafter ? 

Aer. That and any thing beſide. Make thine 


.own conditions. 


Epi. Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too? 
Dar. Lou know I have been long a ſuitor to 
you, uncle, that out of your . eſtate, which is 
fifteen hundred a year, you would allow me but 
five hundred during life, and aſſure the reſt upon 


me after; to which I have often, by myſelf and 


my friends, tender d you a writing to ſign, which 


you would never conſent or incline to. It you _ 


pleaſe but to effect it now | 
Mor. Thou ſhalt have 1 it, nephew: I will do it, 


_ and more. 


Dau. If I quit you not preſently, and forever of 
this trouble, you ſhall have power inſtantly, _ 
L L 


* 


» 
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all theſe, to reyoke your eh Lende. 


whoſe ſlave you will give me to, for eve. 

Mor. Where is the writing? I will ſeal to -- 

that, or to a blank, and write thine own conditions. 
Epi. Oh, me! moſt ä 
Oman. 

Hau. Will Sir Dauphine do this? 

Epi. Good Sir, have ſome compaſſion on me. 

Mor. Oh, my nephew knows you belike wy, 

crododile! 
Cen. He does it not ſure Goon good ground. 

Dau, Here, Sir. 

+ Mor. Come, nephew, give me the pen; Arn. 
ſubſcribe to any thing, and ſeal to what thou wilt, 
for my deliverance. Thou art my reſtorer. Here 
I deliver it thee as my deed. If there be a word in 
it lacking, or writ with falſe orthography, I proteſt 
before—T will not take the advantage. 

Dau. Then here is your releaſe, Sir; [Epicene 
throws off female apparel, and appears in boy's cloaths. ] 
you have married a. boy. 

Mor. A boy! x | 
Dau. Yes, miſtreſs Epiccene, a mth — + 
that I have brought up this half year, at my 
charges, and for this compoſition, which I N 
now made with you. What wi ou, maſter doctor: 
This is Juſtum impedimentum, a error perſone. 
Ott. Yes, Sir, in primo gradu 
Cut. In primo gradu. 
Dau. I thank you, good doctor Cutberd, and 
88 Otter. [T. bey throw off their diſuſe. ] 
ou are beholden to 'em, Sir, that have taken this 
pains for you; and my friend, maſter Truewit, who 
5 em for the buſineſs. Now you may reſt, 
8 as you will, Sir. Cutberd, II make 
your ke good. Thank me not, but with your 
g. Cuche And Tom Otter, your * _ 


A 
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be reconcil'd to you. How now, gentlemen ! do 


look at me ? 5 | 1 
Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your 
friends of the better half of the garland, by con- 


cCealing this part of the plot: But much good do 


it thee, thou deſerv'ſt it, lad: And Clerimont, for 
thy unexpected bringing theſe two to confeſſion, 
wear my part of it freely. | „ 

Epi. Now, Sir Daw, and Sir La-Foole, you ſee 
the gentlewoman that has done you the favours ! 

Tru. We. are all thankful to you, and ſo 
ſhould the woman-kind here; but that we 
have ſtuck it upon you to-day, in your own 
imagin'd perſons, and ſo lately, this Amazon, the 
champion of the ſex, ſhould beat you now thriftily, 
for the common ſlanders which ladies receive from 
ſuch cuckows as you are. You are they, that when 
no merit of fortune can make you hope to poſſeſs 
their perſons, make their fame ſuffer. Away, you 
common moths of theſe, and all ladies* honours! 
Go, travel to make legs and faces, and come home 
with ſome new matter to be laugh'd at. Madams, 

ou are mute, upon this new metamorphoſis ! But 

— ſtands. ſhe that has vindicated your fames. 
Take heed of ſuch inſects hereafter. And let it not 
trouble you, if you have diſcover'd any myſteries 
to this young gentleman : We'll all undertake for 
his ſecrecy, that can ſpeak ſo well of his ſilence. 

Mor. Spectators, if you like this Comedy, riſe 
chearfully, and clap your hands. Thole ſounds 
— pleaſe me; nay, cure me of my averſion to 
noiſe. 
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